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Co Correspondents. 
“ Observer.”—There appears to be not the remotest chance of a disappointment, and 
vou must be sure to come on. 
“ L. K. at F. L.—We shall be most happy to receive any excerpts from your “ Diary,” 
or any other original articles from your fen. 


The Virginia Races.—We are greatly indebted to the attentive correspondent who 
furnishe] a report, this week, of the meetings at Petersburg and Richmond. 

“The Junior Editor.’—Much obliged for the extract. 

H. T. Wrote you on Tuesday last. The genuine Silver Pheasant is the most ex- 
pensive ©: any variety of the species ; we will import a pair for you for $45. The com- 
mon Eng. h Pheasant may be obtained here at $20 the pair. 

R. B. oo ft. M.—A choice yearling, of the stock you desire, of undoubted blood, ~~ 
be obtaize Lat from $75 to $150. A high-bred female, whether 1, 2, or 3 yrs. old, will 
cost from $100 to $250. Those called thorough-bred, but of very high form, may be ob- 
tained 30 ur 40 percent less. Will send you to-day an advertisement of an extensive 


sale at auction, and if you desire it, will get one of our leading breeders to assist us in 


selecting a pair for you. 

Col. F. T.—Will attend to your stock matters, during the races. 

The o; report of the great trotting match at Albany, of 101 miles in 10 hours, was 
eceive | ‘ov late for publication this week, much to our regret. 

R. B. \—!t strikes us you are thinking more of ‘‘chafting” than buying. As we are 
the confide itial agent of most of ‘‘ the parties,” it is quite out of the question to expeet 
us to fure.sh the information wanted. 


J.H. A. of M.—You must come on personally, or authorize us to act in the premises, 


as we dee 9 proper. ; , -: a 
T. L. B.— Vill tind a King Charles for you, to supply the place of ‘‘ Victoria.” 
D. M. Vv. 3.—Both the mare and gelding are sold. We can procure you such a horse 


as you describe—indeed, a better one—for $350. Will write you at length, in a day or 
two. 
J. E. of L.—Will send youa copy if we can find one. Why will not the N. Y. Rules 
answer your purpose ? ; ; f 
We regret to learn, just as this sheet was going to press, that Ripton has utterly given 
way in his “ game” leg. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi- 
t.t of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 


Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
}ighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

vishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. Ail letters—(ad- 
dressed to W>:. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March I, 1845. 





TO PUBLISHERS. 

| Tp SALE—A second-hand single-cylinder Napier Printing-machine—bed 32 by 46— 

calculated for newspaper and pamphlet printing, having a registering apparatus— 
will print from 4 to 5 tokens per hour. May 3. 

Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 31} by 50, will print 2500 per hour. The machine 

is in good working order, having recently undergone a thorough repair. The owner 

will sell either of the above machines on easy terms. Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 
March 22 tf RICHARDS & Co., Printers, 30 Ann-st., New York. 

P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized Hand Press, will be taken in part 

payment. 











TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

Mr. James G. Mounrarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due, 
and obtaining new subscribers for the ‘‘ Spirtt of the Times.’? Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 
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FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 1), 1845. 
THE NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN, 
TWENTIETH ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 

This agreeable place of combined instruction and amusement has now 
een open to the public some days, and has been visited by thousands of 
citizens aid strangers. Every fair evening a living tide of beauty flows 
through the Exhibition rooms, that rather distracts the eye of taste from its 
contemplation of the pictured loveliness upon the walls. There is no 
other promenade and lounging place in town at all comparable with this. 
In some respects, the present Exhibition is more effective than any which 
have preceded it. In portraits and delineations of “the human face di- 

” there is no very brilliant display, although there is, as usual, a great 
preponderance in numbers of that kind of pictures. It would be doing the 
good-natured public some service were some caustic satirist to ridicule the 
host of common-place people who have permitted their very uninteresting 
likenesses to be presented to the public gaze, in such manner as to prevent 
other simple-minded persons from perpetrating the like offence in future, 
Such a task, however, would seem invidious to many, and we shall not at- 


vine, 


In this department of Portrait Painting, we especially miss the masterly 
productions of Page, who has removed to Boston, and though a member of 
the Academy, is, we believe, not on exactly the best terms with the mana- 
gers of the iustitution, in consequence of their committee having rejected, 
a year or two since, a Psyche of his, as indelicate, which was shortly after 
exhibited to the Bostonians, to the great delight of the citizens of that po- 
lished city. 

This Exhibition is uncommonly rich in Landscapes, surpassing, in this 
respect, all former ones; and in Historical, Humorous, and Comic compec- 
sitions, there are some specimens that do honor to the artists who created 
them, and display a cheering progress in the art. <A few of the more strik- 
ing pictures we will notice a little in detail. 

No. 9, by A. H. Wevzirr.—Here is a three quarters length portrait of 
a lady in full winter costume, just ready to step forth for a promenade in 
Broadway. We feel at once that this is an admirable likeness—the color- 
ing is firm and rich, and in one important particular it possesses a beauty 
in which nearly every other female portrait is deticient—there is nothing 
in the picture indicating a consciousness of being transferred to canvass, 
no effort at looking fascinating. 

No, 24, by R. W. Wier.—A very accurately drawn and well cclored full 
length portrait of Col. Thayer, U.S. A. There is energy in every line of 
this picture, and admirable expression of decision of character, that make 
other portraits in its vicinity appear doubly tame and characterless. We 
are net sure, but it appears to usthe arm leaning upon the chair is rather 
shorter than the other, and the attitude seems struck for the occasion. 
There seems also to be a great redundancy of frame and canvass. 

No, 28—J. H. Suegocur.—A landscape composition such as can be 
seen nowhere except at a theatre, andthere not where Bengough’s pencil 
has been at work. 

No. 30—C. P. Crancu.—Without being a great production, this is still 
a quiet and natural composition, and gives promise of future success in 
this department. The sky is of a deeper tint of orange than we have ever 
observed ; but the prospective is good and the water limpid. 

No. 63—R. A. CLanxke—Portrait of Fashion.—The heroine of the Ame- 
rican Turf, the unconquered equine representative of the North, has no 
reason to glory in this “counterfeit presentment.” This seems to shadow 
forth a wicked, vicious looking animal, of no particular beauty; whereas 


Fashion is as amiable in disposition as she is fleet of foot and beautiful in 
form. 

No. 39—A. B, Duranp.—This is a very charming landscape composi- 
tion, embodying all the peculiar excellencies of this eminent artist. It is 
designed to portray “* An old man’s reminiscences,” and upon a minute ex- 
amination will be found to tell its story well. The grey-headed old man 
rests his failing limbs under a wide-spreading tree in the fore-ground. Near 
him the rustic lover woos his mate—the boys sport on the green—the boat 
glides gently over the distant river. There is, however, one characteristic 
that pervades all the works of Durand, which we do not admire—the gene- 
ral effect—the result of the entire composition is Arcadian and pastoral. 
His landscapes seem to belong to some other land than this, but they are so 
beautiful we can hardly wish them other than they are. 

No. 49—T. Co_r.—For the works of this artist we confess a great predi- 
lection, although doubtless he sometimes makes signal failures. This, 
however, is far from being one. Amidst the magnificent mountain scenery 
of America there is no one so thoroughly at home as Cole. From his ro- 
mantic residence near Catskill he has looked out upon the lofty mountains 
tinted by the morning sun, or capped with clouds, or their summits clearly 
yet delicately defined by the parting beams of the god of day, till his whole 
mind has become imbued with a sense of their grandeur and beauty. In 
looking on this picture, we seem to be once more sipping milk punch on 
the piazza of the Mountain House, and breathing “the difficult air of the 
iced muuntain’s top,”—air, water, forest, all true to nature. 

No. 135—L. Terry.—This artist, it seems, is at Rome, where he has 
certainly prosecuted his labors to some purpose. This small picture of an 
‘Italian Fisher Boy,” simple as it is, has wonderful force of expression , 
and appeals to the imagination with singular power. The more it is looked 
at, the more it must be admired. 

No. 83—W. E. Winner.—This is an enormous piece of canvass, with a 
prodigious frame around it. Was there ever such an atrocious waste of 
raw material! It appears it was painted by order of the officers of the 2d 
Brigade of Philadelphia. One would think each of the said officers had 
taken a pot of paint, and daubed on the likeness of his next superior in 
rank. The principal figure caps the climax of absurdity. No Exhibition 
ever before presented to the public eye has tended so powerfully to bring 
the militia system into ridicule as this. 

No. 205—W. Ranney.—This picture occupies a large space on the cata- 
logue, and well deserved. It commemorates a gallant incident which oc- 
curred on one of the well-fought fields of our Revolutionary struggle. It 
is a * skirmish of horse,” and includes six dragoons in the act of deadly 
hand to hand conflict—the moment of time is that in which the combat- 
ants have checked their steeds, and are striking the hostile blow. The in- 


both the riders and horses, evidently must have presented great artistical 
difficulties ; but they have been very happily surmounted. A friend skilled 
in such matters says the different actors are skilfully disposed, so that the 
precise effects would be produced, required by the story. We have seen 
nothing in the way of animal painting equal to the white horse in the cen- 
tre, and the black horse in the foreground. The coloring is pleasant, 
though hardly strong enough for exhibition, and the grouping admirable. 
The picture is hung too high. C. 





New Publications, etc. 


Next week, on the 16th instant, Carry & Hart, of Philadelphia, are to 
publish ** The Big Bear of Arkansas, and other Sketches, illustrative of 
Characters and Incidents in the South and South-west.” The work con- 
tains twenty-two stories, purely American, and the best that we have ever 
read; there is not an indifferent one in the volume, while there are several 
that will be read and re-read millions of times, until the millennium. 
Daruery has admirably illustrated ten of them with drawings in the highest 
degree characteristic and striking, especially Jones’s Fight—Swallowing an 
Oyster Alive—That Big Dog Fight at Myers’s, and Uncle Johnny’s Tooth 
Pulling Story. Sox. Smirn’s story of The Bully Boat and Brag Captain— 
THorpe’s Big Bar, and the Kalamazoo Hunt are also capitally illustrated. 
The work extends to near 200 pages, is handsomely printed, and is sold at 
halfa dollar! [For a complete list of the contents see advertisement.] By 
the outlay of fifty cents one nay now secure genuine humor and fun enough 
to defy the Doctor, ‘and all his works,” for a twelve-month. The ‘ Big 


ing the Creton into their houses at an expense of one hundred dollars, this 
little volume, at half a dollar, will give one such spirits, that whether they 
‘* get into hot water” or cold, it will be all the same to ther! Just try it 
once ! 

“ Never too Late,” (by Charles Burdett, author of ‘Emma or the Lost 
Found,” etc.,) is the title of a very pretty little volume just issued by Ap- 
pleton & Co., 209 Broadway. A contemporary pronounces it as ‘‘ decided- 
ly of a serious cast, and designed to illustrate the important truth that, 
however desirable it is that the young should come under the influence of 
practical christianity, it is never too late, while life lasts, to surrender the 
heart to itsclaims. It is in the form ofa narrative, and its representations, 
having all the simplicity and beauty and force of nature, are well fitted to 
make a lasting, as well as useful impression.” It is dedicated to Col. Wess, 
of the ‘* Courier and Enquirer,” with whom the gifted author is associated. 

The Harpers, of Cliff Street, have published Dr. AnrHon’s * System 
of Latin Versifieation,” etc., for the use of schools and colleges, a work 
of uncommon merit. Also, No. 1. of ‘*.da Encyclopaedia of Domestic 
Economy,” illustrated with 1000 engravings, to be completed in twelve 
numbers, at 25 cents each. Also, Nos. 49 and 50 of their I//ustrated Shaks- 
peare, and No, 25 of their beautifully I2/uminated Bible. 

Martin §& Co., 55 John Street, have just issued No. 4 of their superbly 
illustrated ‘* Devotional Family Bible ;” the engraving is a gem of art. 

The Knickerbocker and Democratic Review for May, are of unusuaj 
merit, even for them; we have demonstrated our appreciation of each by 
copious extracts this week. Hunt’s Merchant's Magazine for May, is 
also a crack number. 

D. Adee, 107 Fulton St., has issued No. 5 of his Treasury of History. 

Titran’s Venus, a painting now on exhibition at 449 Broadway, is said 
to be a very beautiful work of art. 





Tasteful Riding Whips.—Messr3s. THomson & Derick, 1589 Broadway, 
have just added to their stock of English Saddlery Goods, several articles 
in constant demand on the Turf, for particulars of which attention is invit- 
ed to their advertisement. They have kindly sent us a superb mounted 
Hippopotamus riding whip, this week, and we are trying to make up our 
mind whether to loan it to Joe Laird or Barney for next Tuesday’s match. 
Both, we reckon, will require “a sharp stick !” 





tense physical exertion required to be expressed in the various attitudes of 


Bear” itself is equal to a warm or cold bath, and instead of people introduc- | 


AN AFTER-CLAP TO A LAW-SUIT. 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by the “ Youne Un.” 








There are certain individuals in existence who are prone to buckle them- 
selves to trouble, and who, by their own acts, (instead of profiting by the 
ills they suffer) are eternally piling misery upon their own backs. The De- 
vil loves to frolic with them—and, clutching them in the cradle, he clings 
to them to the grave ! 

It was a bright day in the summer of 181-, when a score or more of mer- 
ry-hearted fellows deserted the smoke-dried atmosphere of the city, bound 
on an excursion some dozen miles distant, for the purpose of enjoying a 
** sit down,” a comfortable dinner, and a glass of claret afterward. Arriv- 
ing at their destination in safety, the fixin’s were ordered, and in due season 
dinner was announced, and the company were seated. The first course had 
scarcely disappeared, when, on a sudden, the door of the dining parlor 
was rudely thrust open, and a tall, brawny, iron-framed Virginian entered 
the room, without the compliment of “‘ by your leave.” As he passed the 
door-sill, his stalwart frame nearly filled the passage, and his whole appear- 
ance plainly indicated that he was strongly excited. In his right hand he 
carried a sort of heavy slave-whip, the lash of which was coiled tautly 
around the stock. As soon as he had fairly entered the room, he was in- 
formed that the apartment was private, and a hint was tendered him, that he 
had probably mistaken the entrance. 

** Not in the least,” said he, ronghly, ** I came here on business.” 

** Business—here ?” 

** Here, sir! Which of you answer to the name of Pleadwell, of 
B———e ?” 

** It sounds very like mine,” instantly replied Mr. P., who arose in the 
coolest possible manner, and who, by the way, measured scarcely five feet 
four, in his boots. 

** Ah—yes,” continued the Virginian, ‘‘ I recollect you” 

‘Well, sir.” 

** You sued me, three weeks since”—— 

** Indeed ?” 

‘at the instigation of Beatem.” 

** Couldn’t say, sir, really—but”—— 

** But I say you did, sir !” 

** Aye, very likely. And you are not the first man I have had the honor 
of serving in a similar manner.” 

**T thought so,” continued the bully. ‘* You gained the cause, and I suf- 
fered for it. I paid my respects at the door of your empty office this morn- 
ing—I learned you were here, and I have followed you for the express pur- 
purse of giving you a thrashing for the extra pains you took to turn the 
case against me !” 

*«*Pon my life, Sir, your mission is a novel one, at any rate, but I would 
respectfully solicit the favor of being left at leisure with my friends here, 
for the time being, and as soon as dinner is over, I shall not object to giv- 
ing you the opportunity to void your bile.” 

‘*T am not here to parley, sir. I am bent on thrashing you, and thrash 
you I will, before I leave this place, by G—— !” 

Several of the party now arose and insisted on the intruder’s immediate 
absence. He swore, however, that he would have satisfaction on the spot, 
and it was not until the company rose en masse, that he consented to leave 
the apartment. 

As soon as the door closed on him, Pleadwell explained in detail the 
case to which he presumed the stranger alluded, concluding with the re- 
mark that ‘* he feared he had a bad fellow to deal with.” He was satisfied, 
nevertheless, that his friends would not stand by and see him taken at a dis- 
advantage. 

While the wine was circulating the Virginian repaired to the stable, ad. 
justed his whip, and returning, took a convenient station near the outer 
door of the hotel, where he expected Pleadwell might pass—swearing, 
meantime, that ‘‘ he would give the lawyer such a lesson as he would re- 
member.” 

This untoward visit was the occasion of putting a damper upon the hi- 
larity of the little party at dinner, and but a brief sitting was indulged in, 
after the removal of the cloth. The landlord entered the dining room and 
informed the visitors of the menacing prospect, outside—and the attorney 
having stepped to the window, observed the belligerent in front of the 
door-way, brandishing his massive whip, and muttering in the most ardent 
and fantastic manner imaginable, to himself. 

The friends of Pleadwell entertained no fears for him, singlehanded, 
with an ordinary opponent, (for he was well skilled in the pugilistic art,) 
but from the enormous size of the stranger, and his athletic appearance ge- 
nerally, it was fair to suppose that he might crush his little antagonist with 
a single pass. Pleadwell was therefore, advised to go out at a side-door, 
and avoid him, but he positively declined tu show the white feather. Find- 
ing remonstrance of no avail, the company passed out in a body, with the 
determination of preventing a meeting, if possible, but, at all events, to 
stand by their friend, in case of need. The stranger saw the door opened, 
and he looked anxiously for the attorney (who was by no means unmindful 
of his gestures). Instead of passing out as the Virginian evidently expect- 
ed he would do, Pleadwell crossed the hall, followed closely by his friends, 
and as he arrived at the outer door, the stranger, having passed around the 
house, turned in sight at the corner. Pleadwell stepped upon the walk— 
the Virginian saw him, sprang forward to the spot, and levelled a blow at 
him with his whip which must have brought the attorney to the earth, had 
it reached him. But the lawyer was on his guard—he sprang out of harm’s 
way, and stood firmly before his foe at arm’s length distance. 

“« Hold, sir !” said Pleadwell, hurriedly, ‘‘ the safety of your person rests 
with yourself! Attempt to raise that whip again and you must answer for 
the consequences.” 

The Virginian heeded not the warning—his arm was raised—the whip 
whistled in the air—and the next instant the assailant dashed heavily upon 
the walk! A shudder passed over that strong frame, and he was taken up 
senseless, and carried into the hotel. Pleadwell struck him a terrible blow 
directly on ‘‘the stomach’s pit,” which drove the breath completely out of 
his body. He appeared as nearly dead as possible—a physician was called 
in, and the injured man was instantly blooded. He shewed signs of life, 
however, in a few moments, and half an hour afterwards it was ascertained 


that he was but temporarily injured. The brief remark which escaped ham 
was a faint desire to be “‘ carried home!” His destination was made out, and 
he was forthwith removed from the hotel. 











The blew was given in self-defence, and though Pleadwell was a good 
deal disturbed as regarded future consequences, yet, a month elapsed and 
| nothing further transpiring in relation to the matter, the rencontre was for- 
‘ gotten by himself and his companions. 
| Roxsury, May 6, 1945. 
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FUN AND NEWS OF PARIS. ¢ 


Compiled by N. P, Willis, of the “ Evening Mirror,” from the “ Courrier des Etats Unis,” 
and the Paris papers. 

The Paris ladies wear, at present, a white marabout feather, along 
the curve of each cheek, so that the opera-boxes seem tenanted with cats 
with white whiskers. - 7 . 

The last Lon-mot is the reply of a too-gay fashionable of sixty, who 

was reproached by a friend for not growing discreet in his old age. ‘* Good | 
Heavens!” said the venerable beau, *‘ can mortal man endure to be both old 
‘ irtuous?” 
— attractions of Lady Seymour, (the “ Queen of Beauty”) have 
been tried against those of a new rival—no less than a wild boar in the fo- 
rest of Fontainebleau. During the few days of the chase, a large party 
was entertained at the Chateau, by the Duke de Nemours, and, on the first 
day, a wild boar, after being well followed was allowed to escape towards 
evening—the noble huntsman being too much in a hurry to return to the 
feet of the bright daughter of Sheridan, But for her beauty, the wild beast 
would probably have undergone his translation to pork. 

Apropos of pork, but not of aristoeracy—a trick quite worthy of 
Yankee devising, is told in one of our French papers. All things eatable, 
as our readers know, pay duty in France, on passing the city gate to mar- 
ket. A butcher, suspected of having paid for one hog, and brought in two, 
was followed by the police. They were close on his heels, but when they 
entered, they found him entirely absorbed in rocking a cradle, and singing 
a lullaby—the infant carefully curtained from the light, ‘The officer re- 
quested him to leave his singing, and accompany the men in their search 
of the premises. ‘If you will sit by the cradle of my sick child, I will,” 
said the butcher, motrnfully ; ‘* But my wife is gone for medicine, and the 
little one must be kept from waking. Bye—bye—lullaby !? (He went on 
singing till the officer seated himself.) ‘* Take care you don’t rock so hard 
as to jolt open the curtain!” he added, “ for the light will wake him in an 
instant!” The cradle was carefully rocked, and the infant slept till the 
butcher returned. He took his place again, singing very softly, and nodded 
sadly to the officer and his men, as they took their leave on the most con- 
siderate tiploe—removing the pork from the cradle immediately after their 
departure ! ’ : 

American school mistresses are not as desperate as a certain demoiselle 
Jardin—on whose body an inquest was lately held in Paris, Finding the 
number of her scholars falling off, and choosing between death and want, 
she determined to drown sorrow and lite together in strong drink, She 
killed herself in a few weeks by remaining in her room, perpetually intox- 
icated, 

One of the new vaudevilles is based upon the scheme of a certain hotel- 
porter, to levy upon the jealous for his livelthood. His device Was an in- 
genious one. Every few days he despatched a quantity of letters to hus- 
bands, whose addresses he found in the Directory They ran thus :—** A 
lady who is dear to you, goes occasionally, with a secrecy which betrays 
the character of her errand, to No, 4, Rue de Trois Bornes. If you wish 
to enquire farther into it, the information can be got by discreet manage- 
ment from the house-porter.” The writer was the house-porter, himself, 
of course, and he saw his victims duly arrive—some furious, some cunning, 
some in despair, but al/ with a fee for the porter! Ona being questioned, 
however, he manifested the greatest surprise, assured the * anxious enqui- 
rer” that there must be some strange mistake in the matter, and usually re- 
ceived an additional fee after thus making the man’s mind easy, trom pure 
gratitude for the relief! Upon this kernel is founded a very effective story 
of Parisian life and fun, the particulars of which are not worth detailing 
for our readers. 

There have been in Paris, for six months, two savages frora Brazil, of the 
tribe called the Botocados. With constant application, they have, in halt 
a year, learned to count up to five ! 

There seems a melancholy uncertainty in this world as to who is the cri- 
minal, and a late case of thieving in Paris, proves this very forcibly. Some 
persons having seen a culprit in the act of stealing a loaf of sugar from a 
grocer’s stall, tracked him to his retreat, and then gave information to the 
police. Descent was made upon him, and he was found warming himself 
by a bright fire—the abstracted loaf burning on the hearth! ‘* That vil- 
lain of a grocer!” said he, when accused by the officer, ** to induce me to 
commit a crime with a /oaf made of wood /” 

We feel made wiser by any newspaper paragraph which fixes the value 
of a commodity previously uncertain. A Parisianstery in the ‘* Etats Unis,” 
(told upon an old acquaintance of our own, by the bye,) shaws the worth of 
a door cut in awall, and of a private view of a public actress—and two 
more unrate-able goods, till now, we have never lost time in estimating. 
It appears that Viscount Walewsky, a sumptuous Mecenas of the gay world 
of Paris, was about to give a splendid entertainment. Finding it necessary 
to disembowel his guests into the supper room with more éxpedition than 
at his previous parties, he sent for the proprietor of his house—(in the Rue 
St. Lazare, if it is where he lived in our time, and William the Fourth’s) 
—and requested the favor. ‘The proprietor was a retired mason, grown 
wealthy. He would do it with pleasure—at the Viscount’s expense! But 
the Viscount wished it done purely for the good of the house, end at the 
proprietor’s expense, Strange!” said the imason, ‘that you are willing 

to spend two hundred louis for a ball, and yet you grudge three or four louis 
paid for the especial accommodation of your guests!” * Ah,” said the Vis- 
count, ** but [ have so many expenses—the !talian singers to pay—Made- 





moiselle Rachel to pay” **7T have never seen Mademoiselle Rache 
interrupted the mason,—* but see! Lwill ent the hele in my wall, if you 
will invite me to your ball! What say?” ‘The condition was a hard on 
The picked humanity of St. Germain invited to meet a mechanic! But 
they might not notice him in the cyowd | le ot sine.) of mortir ! 
The Viscount agreed. 

On the evening of the ball, the first hour was ce: ed with but one 
question—* Who is that remarkable-looking person “The mason’s stiff 
hair had been frizzed to the iiost capable point of couspicuoussess—su) 
mounting his short figure and red face, like solidity mourted with trivelit 
his coarse hands were partially covered with bursting gloves: and the hig! 
collar of his black coat rose like the arch of a bru ve to vbestrice iis organ 
of philo-progenitiveness Who this extras rOlnervy appariGoh might be, Lid 
person could tell! His impatient raising Upon the tit s of luis toes, as if ip 
eager search: of sume expected object, stimulated stil] more the general cu 
riosity, What could he want -Why tis rude animal in such exclusive 
company ¢ 

Fativued, at last, with seeing nething but heads and head-dresses. the de 
sorienté incchanic coinmeneed murmuring aloud. *‘ Morbleau!” he said, 
* the Viscount promised that J sho 44a see Wiadeiioiseize Kaci i aianit 
give my money to be squeezed up here, and see nothing but this crowd 
It was quite time that the Viscount should come to his own assistance! He 
glided up tu the muttering man, and, with a vigorous pinch. but a most 


courteons deference, led hitn to another room, eud planted him on a sofe, 


ag, ' 
opposite Madeinuiselle Rae hiel—spyis KUbg 2 Wiisper right aud left as he 
went along, that it Was@ Very Cistiizuished ecc0entyicity, amd quite igho- 
rant of the French language. And there the mason passed the remainder 
of the night—not on that sofa, but in that prescnce—nevey taving hls eyes 
from the astonished actress, and watehi gw hey, promenading or supping, til) 


her carriage door closed on her in departing 

The Viseount thought lie get his hale ti the us Ol at tatuer 4 high price, 
and the mason thought his private view of the actress Was BA the cheapest 
thing in the world—tatigue, new gloves, bother and all! 

Ove of the kings of the Marquesas Islands has arrived at the honor 
of a detailed obituery notiee in a French paper—Yotete, King of Taouata, 
lately died. His person is deseribed as very majestic. He was more than 
eix feet tall, und of @ beeoming degree of corpulence, and tatoved a// over 
of a sky blue color, with the exception of the palins of his hands. His 
countenance was resolute, but ayreeable, and his features rather European 
than savage. 

Yotete, was aman of unequalled character in those seas, for persona) 
daring. He was, also, disposed kindly toward civilization. The writer of 
his biography asserts that in his last moments he expressed a regret that he 
had not taken an opportunity to be made a Christian. He died (as the 
French paper expresses it) “of chagrin and dysentery at the age of fifty 
years,” His wile, a woman of noble person, like himself, was inconsoable 
at his Geath, and ** for two months she daily sponged his body.” (Cerrela- 
ve particulars not given.) She was originally the wite of Toupeonee, 
0 Pi NiveHive, whom she quitted to become the sixteenth wife of 

Olele 

The daughter of Yotete, Tahia, was & very extraordinary beauty. She 
was strongly attached to the Freneh commandant, Halley, who resided on 
the Island, Atthe time of the insurrection of the natives, she ran between 
the opposing ranks, fearless during the heaviest five, imploring peace be- 
tween them 

Ytete’s successor is Makeono, a young than of twenty-five, the next 
giewest wartun and king by that quality. He lately passed over a wife of 
when he wes tived, to one of the sons of Yotete. A month aiterwards, it 
was Ciscovercd that she had left him, enceiente, and he begged for her, back 
atin, ULL the Wivth of his child. The mother of the discarded wife, how- 
ever, whe wae # Princess of one of the smaller islands, came to him in her 
sale Canes, and adverse’ hit thus emteaty 1 

You ventured ta be weety of my daughter while she was your wife, and 




















er again, nor her child ever! I and my people will assure both!” — 

War was immediately declared—an unborn child the causa teterrima— 
but the French interposed and made peace, by persuading the father to fore- 
go his offspring. 
An unexpectedly toiching scene was presented to the Academy of | 
Sciences very lately. The new invention of Van Petersen was to be exhi- 
bited—an artificial arm; by which, if the wearer has but a third of the 
shoulder remaining, he can‘ pick up a pin, lift a glass of wine to his lips, | 
hold a newspaper, etc. A committee has been appointed by the Academy | 
to decide on its merits, and an old soldier from the Hospital of Invalids, was 
the subject of experiment. He had been for many years deprived of both 
arms at the shoulder, and when the substitutes were attached, he perform- 
ed all that was set down by the inventor with the greatest ease—taking a 
glass of wine, etc.  But*half an hour of these restored functions had moved 
the heart of the old militaire. As the arms were detached, his breast 
heaved with emotion difficult to be suppressed—“ harder to bear,” he mur- 
mured, “‘ than the first loss, when he did not know their value.” The 
Academy sat a few moments in breathless silence, all present evidently af- 
fected, 

‘* Well!” exclaimed M, Arago, at last, ‘* has no one anything to propose? 
Are we to let this brave old man go back mutilated, when we can relieve | 
him? How much do they cost?” | 

‘Five hundred francs, each.” 

“Ah! it would be costly to re-furnish all the maimed soldiers of the | 
Hospital, but the others have not been reminded of their loss. We will 
subscribe the thousand franes for this one.” 

“The proposition was received with acclamation, and the veteran walked 
away gesticulating with new arms. 

The new Freach fashion of “ disembarrassing” (getting rid of trou- 
blesome ties by Eraies the encumbrance,) has increased tou such alarm- 
ing frequency, that the autho'ities are seeking some legal method of pre- 
vention. All dealers in Pharmacy are to be compelled to eppear weekly 
before the authorities of the neighborhood and render a report of the doses 
of arsenic and other poisons which they have sold ames of purchasers, 
and other information, by which the drug could be traced in a case of mis- 
chief, This, it is supposed, will be sufficient in the provinces. Other 
more special precautions will be taken in the Metropolis. 

We understand from the ** Courrier Frangais,” that a company has 
long existed secretly in London, and a similar one is just organized in Paris, 
for the Insurance of conjugal tranquillity to those who, with or without 
reason, suffer from jealousy. ‘The scheme (a very reasonable and inge- 
nious one, we must say) is laid open to a capitalist as an inducement to take 
stock. The applicant (principal Agent of the Company) had been induced 
toembark in it, from having, for many years, insured his own domestic 
happiness in London, and well knew, therefore, the system of precautiona- 
ry security, The better to explain this to the capitalist, he narrates the 
specific action of the Company on his own case. We give the outline of it 
as follows :— , 

‘The narrator, Monsicur Lorimond, a French merchant, was one of those 
ungratefully rewarded persons, who spend the youth that ladies reject in 
acquiring the fortune that ladies accept. He married Miss Lucy Hosweld, 
a girl of eighteen, and of remarkable beauty, when by much toil and labor 
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value her now fort the burthen at her. heart ! You shall have neither checked an incipient 











pip; had a method to prevail on hens to lay, and 
other valuable information to boot, although he had never read “ The 
Poultry-Yard,” written by Micajah Cock. He seldom gave his bantam 
chickens time to leave the nest, when pricking up his ears at the first 
cackle, he strode hastily over the dung hill to snatch up the fresh ezg, 
Thieves so abounded at Green-grass Meadow ! “ Parkins,” said he, coming 
at once to the point, “ somebody stole two black-hen’s ezgs out o” that ‘ere 
hovel yesterday: may-be twa’ n’t you 7” 

““Me!” answered the shamless loafer, only a little confused; “then | 
must a-been drunk.” 

** May-be somebody did n't see you?” - 

‘* In course, if any body see me, then it must a-been me. Howsomever, 
taint so.” 

“IT guess I see you myself.” 

** Then I’m stumped.” 

‘* Parkins, if you do n’t bring me twelve eggs afore sun-down I'll have 
you took up.” 

The most far-reaching persons may perhaps over-reach themselves, 
Acute as he was, Mr. Hopper did get a little taken in in his “ estimates.” 
He laid out his hea’s-egg money in the purchase of fifty green sprizs of 
the morus multicaulis, at a dollar a-piece. This was doz-cheap to what 
they had been selling. He ‘calculated’ that each one of these sprigs 
would contain at the least ten buds. These buds, planted in hot-beds, 





| would shoot up into luxuriant bushes before spring, containing root and 


branch twenty or thirty, germs each, which set out in the open ground would 
produce leaves enough to feed half a million worms ; which would spin so 
many bushels of cocoons; which would be equal to so many pounds of 
reeled silk ; which would pay back the hen’s-ezz money in the first year, 
with profit at the rate of a thousand per cent, and on the second enable 
him to retire from business, and buy the whole State of Connecticut out 
and out. The sequel of this was, that al! his plants died an unnatural 
death before spring, from being so dreadfully cut up, and he went about 
the collection of fresh hen’s-eggs with a heavy heart. It is of the very 
nature and spirit of a dangerous speculation never to be taught by its bitter 
experience, and never to stop short of absolute destruction. This led 
Pliny Hopper, who was infatuated in spite of his ill fortune, a step far- 
ther to retrieve his error. 

Just abut this time a man named Bilcox came to reside in his vicinity, 
‘Two words will suffice to picture him to the life. He had lost all his char- 
acter before his money, and never had any sense to lose. He was living in 
a sort of banishment from society, and having saved two horses from the 
general wreck “ flourished about” continually. He was ‘a dreadful fellow 
to talk,” yet no reliance was to be placed upon a word he said. Ina free- 
and-easy flow of conversation he represented himself as an enthusiastic ad- 
vocate of the culture of silk. Hopper, poor fellow! was enchanted with him, 
and said he ** never see a smarter man in his life.” He revived his spirits, 
which began to droop like the tail of old Pete Richings, his best bara-yard 
cock, in a drenching rain. ‘* My friend,” said he, for Bilcox always thus 
prefaced his remarks, ‘don’t cry for spilt milk: keep a stiff upper lip: all 
come right enough yet. Ha! don’t tell me! a beautiful operation may be made 
of it. What I say is this: a few thousand may be realized between us this 
season. I’m a man of leisure. [ll overlook the business with you. There’s 
my horse. There’s my stable for a cocoonery—ha! my friend, for aco- 





he had become fifty and rich. The wax of his honeymoon, however, 
lighted his way to jealousy. Confiding his fears to an old friend, (who 
had also a young wife very flighty, but seemed to have no uneasiness on the 
subject,) Monsieur Lorimond learned that there was a way to be rid of his 
alarms. ‘* Weare insured,” said his friend, ‘against fire and flood—we 
insure our houses, our ships and our merchandise—why not that which is 
far more precious to us than all these, our domestic happiness ?” 
Monsieur Lorimond avowed his intolerable need of such insurance, and 
his friend rang for a carriage forthwith, and presented him at an office in 
Piceadilly. One of the Directors showed the way toa private apartment, 
and commenced with an explanation, that the applicant must reply to very 
delicate questions as he would to aphysician, It was absolutely necessary 
to know the exact terms on which Madame Lorimond lived with her hus- 
band, what her habits and resorts were, who her acquaintances, and what 


Monsieur was informed that he would be expected to talk little on the sub- 
ject of his insurance—the protective power of the Company depending on 
its being little known, and on society’s remaining incredulous as to Its ex- 


ing required to procure the necessary i iformations. The rate was high— 
£200 annually, and the amount to be paid to the insurer in case of actual 
compromise of his wife’s reputation was £12,000, The insurance was sus- 
pended in case of travel to foreign countries. 

Monsieur Lorimond went away with a lighter heart, and commenced 
«sleeping tranquilly with beth ears.” Five or six weeks had gone very 
happily over, whea one day he chanced to stumble on a love-letter, just 


ed an explanation. 

** We cannot prevent your wile from receiving love-letters,” said the Di- 
rector, very calmly. ‘* All we can do is to see the letter before it arrives 
to her, and here is a copy of it in our ledger. We know, moreover, from 
whom it came—a young dandy of very formidable enterprize in such mat- 
ters—Sir Arthur M——. Be assured, however, that Sir Arthur has only 
seen Madame Lorimond through her carriage window. We know every 
werd she has spoken in society, every step she has taken out of doors, eve- 
ry inost frivolous detail of her conduct outside of her own bedroom. It is 
quite impossible that you should have been in the least injured beyond her 
reception of this note, Our police of watchfulness is perfectly organized, 
and extends wherever it is possible that she ean go, when abroad.” 

rom this time, however, Monsieur Lorimond went daily to the Insur- 
ance Office, to read, in the ledgers of the record, the dangers of his domes- 
tic Happiness Sur Arthur was the sole enemy to be combatted. It was 
ceyiali that there was a mutual attachment between him and Madame Lo- 


yimiend, and ne Wes uo ordinary antagonist Difliculties that would have 
Giscvuraged @ less enterprising lover, were thrown in his way by the Com- 
pany, vut, though He Could not account for the strange bedevilment that 
detceted all bis seheming, he was only stimulated by tailures. The Com- 
pany at last were driven to measures of counteraction A new and beauti- 
ful Opera-dancer Was emiployed to fallin love with him, and distract hits at- 
Lentloi This was successful foy a month, aud it was hoped that the evi- 


Gences of Wis fickleness would be resented, to an irrevocable point, by 


M adaine Loyimona ; but, strange ty say, With his first return she forgave 


jhe COM paby’s nent ste p Was lo buy up iy Arthur's debts from creditors 
who hed patience, velying on his future inheritanee ; and the indefatigable 
O2uey Wes thrown into prison 4t the end oi six weeks, however, he found 
eas to buy hiinself cut, and bis passion seemed only auzinented by cap- 
tivity. Without means or eredit, he was surprised by two temptations, the 
sources of which he eould not fathom—the offer of a public office abroad, 
and of the hand of a tnysteriously enamored heiress. He retused both. 
He was 4 model of obstinate constancy. 

‘the company’s next decoy wes a counter-flame. A young man of rare 
beauty sudden! overs as an adiniver of Madame Lorimond, and the 
newly-elarmined husband flew to the Insurance office. ‘* Fear nothing,” said 
the Director, ** he is one of our agents only, and he will abandon the fiel4 
ze 8000 a8 he has defeated the eneiny.” But, though every way superior to 
Sir Harry, in grace, person, and style, the heart ot Madame was pre-occu- 
pied. ‘There was but one more desperate means left. Sir Harry was in- 
sulted, without provocation, at the Opera. The stranger gave him a blow, 
and the result of course was 2 duel—but (to the surprise of the company, 
for their agent was an accomplished duellist)—Sir Harry killed his man! 


insurance of £12,000 was forfeited. Monsieur Lorimond tock his money 
and came to France to establish a similar company. 

“It does not argue against the scheme,” said he, *‘ that the insurance was | 
lost in my case, for all lovers are not such devils of Sir Harrys. In ordi- 
nary cases, the protection would be pertectly certain.” 

‘Lhe capitalist took shares, 





PLINY HOPPER. : 


A ®peculator in Mon as Multicaulis at Tinnecum. 


He eame to Crow-Hill, near Tinnecumm, from Green-grass Meadow in | 
Connectieut, where he had saved up fifty dollars by selling eggs. By all 
who knew him he had the reputation of having his eye-teeth well cut. A 
single glance at him conveyed the idea of his great sharpness. Although | 
there was a vast deal of character in his whole person ; his nose, his shoul- | 
der-blades, his belly, his legs, his shins, heightened by his appropriate garb, 
breeches screwed up tight to his deficient posteriors, a small rag of a neck- 
cloth, and an indescribable hat; his chief essence consisted in his eye, | 
which twinkled with a mild beam, and sometimes flashed up like gunpow- | 
derinapan. This extraordinary brilliance seldom occurred except on the | 
same instant with some stroke of policy, or when he had sold three eggs | 
for a shilling. But there was always a light burning, enough to light him | 
the length of his nose, and to enable him to see into a pine boare as far as 
other men. I have never seen a fox’s eyes when he had his own interest 
at stake, or a coon’s eyes peering about on the crowds at a whig imass-meet- 





ing, exhibit a more [curious expression. He knew a little about fowls | 


her tastes. This given, in a long conversation, and carefully noted down, 


istence. He was requested to return in ten days—that length of time be- | 


received by his wife. He flew with it to the insurance office, and demand- | 


‘ 


coonery! Nothing like going into it. Make hay while the sun shines. 
| Yes, my friend; I’ll read the books, consult cyclopedias, get the treshest 
information ; look out for a market, devise plans, write letters to the first 
men of the country; attend to the accounts, see that the cocoons are sent 
_ to the best markets, and put the money in the bank! my friend I'll see to 
, all this: make your mind easy. I’m an old stager; [I’ve been to Rome; 
/seen the Pontine marshes; been all over the silk factories abroad. You 
raise fitty dollars to buy leaves with—leave the rest tome. We'll make it 
work ; bet you this gold watch Pll make the fifty, five thousand; bet you 
drinks of it. Ha! my friend !—— 
_ Hopper’s eye twinkled a moment in dubious uncertainty, then stood stil] 
| in its socket with an unfathomable cunning. He examined Bilcox from 
head to foot, rolled his tobacco about his cheek in silence, and having blown 
| his nose, and snapped his fingers, replied : : 

**] guess I'll do it. I don’t mean to lose nothin’ this time. I guess we 
won't hery one on us lose nothing.” 

So the affair was settled. A small mulberry orchard was hired for the 
season, aud Mr. Hopper went busily to work to gather all the rough boards 
which he could find, aud to fit up a cocoonery in Bilcox’s stable. The lat- 
| ter gentleman was compelled to buy the eggs, in spite of all his reasonings 
| to the contrary. Several ounces were procured, which began to hatch out 
| betore their time, and the young worms starved to death. ‘* That's a mere 
| circumstance,” said Bilcox; ** served ’em right for coming before there was 
| any leaves to feed’em on. Don’t let that concern you, my friend. Bless 
my soul! what little wee things! Go and dig a hole inthe cellar, will 
you? More than we know what to do with. Never you fear. Keep 
your eye on me. I'll show youa thing or two. My friend, it’s all right 
enough; those that come out first are sickly: like enough they've got the 
yellows.” 

By the time the spring fairly opened, and the morus multicaulis put forth 
its succulent young leaves, Mr. Hopper was out in all weathers with a bas- 
ket on his arin, while Bilcox sat in the cocoonery, with spectacles on nose, 
peering over the shelves, with philosophical interest. It was at first a 
small matter to furnish such minute creatures, no bigger than a pin’s point, 
with the nourishment of their lives; but they grew insensibly in size and 
in a most ravenous appetite. From covering a superficies so large asa 
common newspaper, they gradually occupied a whole building, while in 
the mulberry orchard wheel-barrows were soon substituted for baskets, and 
a wagon instead of wheel-barrows. They were all doing remarkably well, 
and on a moderate calculation would spin at least five thousand dollars 
worth of silk. 

The first vexatious circumstance which a little 
Hopper, was on returning one day laden with leaves, to find his regiment 


damped the ardor of Mr? 


{barn-vard fowls scratching away on the shelves, where they had made 


incursion, and in a few minutes caten up a great number of worms. 
‘Drat it!” exclaimed he dropping his baskets v, *shéu! sheu! 
shéu?> Who'd ever ha’ thoneht that hens would eat “em 

*ilens eat em '” remarked his coxdutor : ** to be sure they will: never 
you mind that, my firrend Dont jet such a little thing as that tret you. 
We'll provide against that in futuro, Keep an eve on me: I'll show youa 
trick Worth two ot that.’ 

It was really a matter of deen interest to watch the s ik worms in their 
several stages : how they toiled on in their agly destiny, shuffling off coil 


ms + a } Ww ay sy 
after coil, and from each @ormant state coming out in sleek and spotted 
t as thick as your lit- 


beauty. At length, from a mere speck, they turnec out : 
tle finger, committing great havec among the leaves, clipping the edze ot 
the multicaulis in a semi-circular manner, and the sound of their mastica- 
tion was like the pattering of a great rain-storm upon a Toot. The neigh- 
bors looked over their operations with extreme wonder. It was more in- 
teresting than bees issuing from their hives on their industrious errands, 
returning with their opima spolia, delicious spoils, or hanging like a bunch 
of grapes when they were about to swarm in the air, to watch these crea- 
tures crawling through their lives and weaving their own windinz-sheet 
before they died. If ald had gone through this process, then Pliny Hop- 
per had been rich. 

One day a silk-grower, who came to look at his establishment, informed 
him that he saw ants crawling upon the shelves, which would be very de- 
structive to the worms. **Goy blam2’em!” exclaimed the proprietor; 
** vou don’t say !” 

** My friend,” remarked Bilcox, “ never say die. Ants can't hurt ‘em. 
They're twenty times as big as ants. Leave that matter to me to arrantze. 

3 


pins . : , : t oa ; : d : ps ie 
Phe next day, he succeeded in eloping with Madame Lorimond, and the; Oh, the prospect brightens. There’s a man in Missouri cleared fifteen 


hundred dollars last fall. Think of that, my friend and pitcher. Sucha 
be-yoo-tiful business! In six weeks it’s all over. Then you pocket your 
cash; at it again; seta new crop to work; feed two or three million 
worms, why not? In fora penny, in for a pound; so we go. I koow 3 
little of the world: seen Vienna; been to Trieste; lost two teeth in New- 
Orleans. I tell you [Pll stand by you. Hark! that’s thunder! Thander 
kills ’em.” 

** Thunder ?” exclaimed Mr. Hopper. 

‘Curious, isn’t it? There’s no end o’ the mysteries of nature. It wi/! 
kill “em as dead as Julius Cesar. Hollo! my friend and pitcher! What's 
this? Rats have been here! However, we'll soon puta stop to 22af. I 
been abroad ; seen the king’s rat-catcher. You can make a rat-trap out of 
a shingle, can’t you, Yankee ?” 

‘* Seure néow !” said the discomfited speculator; ‘* will rats eat ‘em 2” 

“Ha! ha! ha! tobe sure they will. I been told they're extremely fond of 
‘em. Why shouldn’t they be? My dear friend, imagine yourself in their 
position for a moment. Don’t Jet this circumstance trouble you. The main 
ting is to give "em enough air. Mr. Drinker has been in here this 
morning, and says they'll be sickly for the want of fresh air: and 
Pliny, my boy, that streak of sunshine is bad for’em. °T’s a pity we had- 
n't thought of that before. It's been streakin’ in every day. I've got a 
Courier and Enquirer; I wouldn’t want a better curtain. Consider that 45 


> 


good as fixed. n’t you be frightened with shadows. Begone dull care! 
For Tippecanoe and Tyler too! For Tippecanoe, and Tyler too, and with 


them we'll beat little Van, Van, Van is a used up man, and with them we'll 
beat little Van.” 
Time wore on; Pliny Hopper worked hard in the fields from morniaz te 
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night; the silk-worms toiled also, and many began to spin. During all 
this, it was interesting to mark the steady attention of Bilecox,; who passed 
his time in the cocoonery in a rush-bottomed chair, smoking a segar_ and 
reading the Courier and Enquirer, or else poring over the worms, which he 
frequently took by the tail, or turned them over and over in the palm of his 


hands. Many new theories were started about this time in pamphlets and 
magazines, and the superiority of the morus multicaulis asa food for 
worms over the common mulberry began to be doubted by some. The ten- 
der glossy young leaves which Mr. Hopper_had selected with the greatest 
care, were altogether toe succulent; and his concern was indeed great 
when he was told that they were no doubt the occasion ofa diarrhea among 
his worms. What should he do! His courage would have flagged bit for 
the enthusiastic ardor of his partner, who told him that the remedy was as 
plain as the nose on his face, and to pluck the old leaves. The corpulent 
worms took up so much room that their diminution was not perceptible, 
and every cocoon discovered among the matted foliage was considered to 
possess the weight and value of a silk pocket-handkerchief. I believe it 
is related in ail the books that damp and moisture are very deleterious to 
tle prospect of worms; and unfortunately for the present speculation, dur- 
ing the last stages a north-eastern storm came up and howled around the 
cocoonery for three days with great fury. It was one of those beating, un- 
intermitting rains, which fill up gullies, and feed freshets, and give no 
promise of returning sunshine. The furrows in the fields were overflowing 
with water, and the broad leaves of the merus multicaulis were beaten 
down and covered upinthe mud. Pliny bore up edgewise against the 
storm with unflinching purpose, though it nearly tore the basket out of his 
hands, and cut in two his gaunt figure. It was hard work to pull his heels 
out of the tough mire; but dragging after him his clogged.extremities, he 
deposited his burthen breathiess upon the floor, where the witty Bilcox 
received him with the ease of a polished gentleman: ‘* That’s you, that’s 





you; put’em down there. You're a great man: where have I seen it ?— 
ha! ha! ha!—Pliny’s Letters! Nominative Plinius, genitive Plinii.” , 

As might have been expected, the wet leaves produced a pestilence, 
commencing, like the Astatic cholera, with a diarrhea, and terminating in 
collapse. Every day witnessed new funerals, and the population sensibly 
decreas*h. ‘* 1 see a dead one,” said Mr. Hopper, examining ; ‘‘ I see two 
dead cues! [see three dead ones—swon to man! what a big one!—four ! 
five! six Oh! oh! Seven! eight!—by George! how they are dying !— 
nine, tea, eleven TWELVE !” 

“ Yes, my friend,” said Mr. Bileox, in a tenderly consoling voice ‘ they 
are Cyiug. We must ali die. <A year ago I would not have said so. I 
am nov }:ous. My friend and pitcher! never despair; take your cue from 
me. 

Alas! atas! what a sad havoe was wrourht during the continuance of the 
north-e The neighbors who passed by the cocoonery stopped up 
their s with disgust. It was unaccountable as well as vexatious to see 


worms woich had been tenderly nursed on fresh leaves for more than a 
month ; 24 molted several times, and were apparently in good health, give 
up at tae very last; and when something was expected of them, and they 
had got ticir full growth, for the mere lack of energy, roll over and die. 
A last remedy for the: infected district was to sift lime over the hurdles, 
leaving a bare choice of evils to the worms, either to catch the infection or 
to be choked to death. ‘They were seen feebly elevating their white heads, 
looking over the snowy country for a glimpse of something green. At last 
they unanimously died. ‘Their ugly carcasses lay in all quarters, stretched 
out at lenzth or coiled up, or ontheir backs with their double row of claws 
clutched convulsively on their bellies. 

The wiading-up of the speculation came like a shock to the brain of Mr. 
Hopper, and drove him into a momentary phrepzy. Standing on a dung- 
hill, his head bare, his hair erect, with a crushed egg streaming from each 
hand, he went into a state of violent agitation, and sputtered away like a 
cat In a fit. 

** My friend,” said Bileox, * when I look at the bright and auspicious 
beginning of this thing—preguant i may say with the fate and prospects of 
the silk culture in this country—and see it tapering away to this handful of 
worms and defunct millers; when I consider the many happy hours we 
have mutually enjoyed in this labour of love; we are both the losers by 
it at present; but some good will come out of it. I tell you, I've seen 
the world; been at the grand opera at Paris, and sailed thence to Pensa- 
cola.” 

There was a degree of truth and justicein these remarks, carried out by 
tne history of all schemes and speculations from the beginning of the world. 

| 





In their sweeping progress they produce much ruin, but bear away some 
germs of value, and deposite them in places where they may spring up 
and fourish. The transplanting of merino sheep caused loss to the coffers 
too greedy of gain, (sie vos non vobis vellera) but mingled with the hardy 
flocks of our own mountains, they refined the fleeces of the country, and | 
added greatly to its permanent wealth. The great South-Sea Bubble 
improved the world by its explosion; and no doubt some advantage ac- 
$h from the expedition which went in search of the golden fleece for 
dol: - 

This is the conclusion of the whole matter: The unfortunate speculator, 
having occasion to go to the city of New York, borrowed the horse and 
watch of his patron ; the first to regulate his speed, and the second to re- 
gulate his time. With a peculiar expression, he begged him to take ‘keer’ 
of the cocoonery till he came back; mounted the steed with a single leap; 
fled away to the far-off mountains of Vermont, where he set up a “* Temper- 
ance Root-beer Establishment” on moral principles; and trom that moment 
Mr. Bileox, though extremely desiring his return, forever lost sight of his 
dear ** *riend and Pitcher,’ Puiny Horrs F. W. 8. 

Knickerbocker for May. 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 


MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES. 
UE SUGGESTS THAT HER DEAR MOTHER SHOULD ** COME AND 
LIVE WITH THEM.” 

** Is your cold better to-night, Caudle? Yes; I thought it was. °’Twill 
be quite well to-morrow, I dare say. There’s a love! You don’t take care 
enough of yourself, Caudle, you don’t. And you ought, I’m sure; if only 
for my sake. lor whatever I should do, if anything was to happen to you 
—but [ won’t think of it; no, I can’t bear to think of that. Still, you 
ought to taxe care of yourself; for you know you're not strong, Caudle; you 
know you're not. 

‘“* Wasn't dear mother so happy with us, to-night? Now, you needn't 
Ko to sleep, so suddenly. Isay, wasn’t she sohappy! You don’t know ? 
how can you say you don’t know? You must have seen it. But she al- 
Ways is happier here than anywhere else. Ha! what a temper that dear soul 
has! I call it a temper of satin; it is so smooth, so easy, and so soft. 
Nothing puts her out of the way. And then, if you only knew how she 
takes your part, Caudle! I’m sure, if you’d been her own son ten times 
over, she couldn’t be fonder of you. Don’t you think so, Caudle? Eh, love? 
Now, do answer. How can you tell? Nonsense, Caudle: you must have 
seen it. I’m sure, nothing delights the dear soul so much as when she’s 
thinking how to please you. ; 

‘** Don’t you remember Thursday night, the stewed oysters when you 
came ho That was all mother’s doings! ‘ Margaret,’ says she to me, 
‘itsaccld night; and don’t you think dear Mr. Caudle would like some- 
thing nice before he goes to bed? And that, Caudle, is how the oysters 
came about. Now, don’t you sleep, Caudle; do listen to me, for five 
minutes ; *tisn’t often I speak, goodness knows. 

“And then, what a fuss she makes when you're out, if your slippers 
arn't pul to the fire for you. She's very good? Yes—I know she is, Cau- 
dle. And hasn’t she been six months—though I promised her not to tell 
you—six months working a watch-pocket for you! And with Aer eyes, 
dear soul—and at her time of life! ° 

*“* Aud tien what a cook she is! I’m sure, the dishes she'll make out of 

next to nothing! I try hard enough to follow her: but, I’m not ashamed 
to own it, Caudle, she quite beats me. Ha! the many nice little things 
she’d simmer up for you—and I can’t do it; the children, you know it, 
Caudle, taxe up so much of my time. I can’t do it, love: and I often re- 
proach inyself that I can’t. Now, you shan’t go to sleep, Caudle ; at least, 
not for five minutes. You must hear me. 
_ “I’ve been thinking, dearest—ha! that nasty cough !—I’ve been think- 
ing, darling, if we could enly persuade dear mother to come and live with 
us. Now, Caudle, you can’t be asleep ; it’s impossible—you were congh- 
ing only this minute—yes, to live with us. What atreasure we should 
have in her! Then, Caudle, you never need gu to bed without something 
nice and hot. And you want it, Caudle. You den’t wantit? Nonsense, 
you do; for you’re not strong, Caudle ; you know you're not. 

‘I’m sure, the money she'd save us in housekeeping. Ha! what an eye 
she has for a joint! The butcher dosen’t walk that could deceive dear 
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mother. And then, again, for poultry! What a finger and a thumb 
= has for achicken! I never could market like her: it’s a gift—quite a 
gift. 


‘““And then you recollect her marrow-puddings? You don’t recollect 
‘em? Oh, fie! Caudle, how often have you flung her marrow-puddings in 
my face, wanting to know whyI couldn’t make ’em? And I wouldn’t 
proteus to do it after dear mother. I should think it presumption. Now, 

ove, if she was only living with us—come, you're not asleep, Caudle—if she 
was only living with us, you could have marrow-puddings every day. Now, 
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don’t fling yourself about and begin to swear at marrow-puddings ; you know | of ‘ take children into a lodging’—‘ seperate maintenance’—‘ won’t be made 


you like ’em, dear. 

** What a hand, too, dear mother has for pie-crust! But it’s born with 
some people. What do you say? Why wasn’t it born with me? Now, 
Caudle, that’s cruel—unfeeling of vou; I wouldn’t have uttered such a re- 
proach to yourfor the world. People can’t be born as they like. 

** How often, too, have I wan to brew at home! And I never could 
learn anything about brewing. But, ha! what ale dear mother makes ! 
You never tasted it? No,I knowthat. ButI recollect the ale we used 
to have at home: father never would drink wine after it. The best Sherry 
was nothing like it. You dare say not? No; it wasn’t indeed, Caudle. 
Then, if dear mother was only with us, what money we should save in 
beer? And then‘you might always have your own nice, pure, good, whole- 
some ale, Caudle: and what good it would do you! For you're not strong 
Caudle. ; 

‘© And then dear mother’s jams and preserves, love! I own it, Caudle; 
it has often gone to my heart that with cold meat you hav’nt always had a 
pudding. Now, if mother was with us,in the matter of fruit and puddings, 
she’d make it summer all the year round. ButI never could preserve— 
now mother does it, and for next to no money* whatever. What nige dogs- 
in-a-blanket she’d make Tor the children! What's dogsin a blanket? On, 
they’re delicious—as dear mother makes ’em. , 

** Now, you have tasted her Irish stew, Caudle? . You remember that? 
Come, youre not asleép—you remember that? And how fond you are of 
it! And I never can have it made to please you! Now, what a relief to 
me it would be if dear mother was always at hand that you might have a 
stew when you liked. What a load it would be off my mind. ~ 

** Again, for pickles! Not at all like anybody elso’s pickles. Her red 
cabbage—why it’s as crisp as biscuit? And then her walauts—ond her 
all-sorts!| Eh, Caudle? You know you love pickles; and how we some- 
times tiff about ’em? Now if dear mother was here, a word would never 
pass between us. And I’m sure nothing would make me happier, for—you’re 
not asleep Caudle !—for I can’t bear to quarrel, can I, love ? 

‘* The children, too, are so fond of her! And she’d be such a help to 

2 with ’em!* [’'m sure, with dear mother, in the house, I shouldn't care 
a fiz for measles, or anything of. the sort. As a nurse, she’s such a 
treasure ! 2 

‘* And at her time of life, what a needlewoman! And the darning 
and mending for the children, it really gets quite beyond me now, Cau- 
die. Now with mother at hand, there wouldn’t be a stitch wantgd in the 
house. . 

** Ani then whea you're out late, Caudle—for I know you must be out 
late, sometimes ; I can’t “expect you, of course, to be always at home— 
why then dear mother could sit up for you, and nothing would delight the 
dear soul half so much, . 

** And so, Caudle, love, I think dear mother had better come, don't 
you? Eh, Caudle? Now, you're not asleep, darling don’t you think she'd 
better come? You say Wu? You siy.Wo again? Vou wowt have her, 
you’say ; You won't that’s flat? Cxudle—Cau-Cau-dle—Cau—dle—” 

** Here, Mrs. Caudle,” says Mr. C. in his MS., “suddenly went into tears ; 
and I went to sleep.” P 
MR. CAUDLE HAVING COME HOME A LITTLE LATE, DECLARES THAT 
HENCEFORTH “HE WILL HAVE A KEY.” 

*Pon my word, Mr. Candle, I think it a waste of time to come to bed at 
allnow! The cocks will be crowing in a minute. Keeping people up till 
past twelve. Oh yes! you’rethought a man of fine feelings out of doors, 
1 dare say! It’s a pity you hav’nt a little feelingfor those belonging to you 
at home, A nice hour to keep people out of their beds! Why did I set up 
then? Because { chose to sit up—but that’s my thanks. No, it’s no use 
your talking, Caudie; I never wi?/ let the girl sit up for you, and there’s 
anend. Whatdo you say? Why does she sit up with me, then? ‘That's 
quite a different maiter: you don’t suppose, I’m going to sit up alone do 
you?) What do you say? What's the use of setting up? That’s my 
business? No, Caudle, it’s no such thing. 1 don’t sit up because [ may 
have the pleasitre of talking about it; and you’re an ungrateful, unfeeling 
creature to say s). I sit up because [ choose it; and if you don’t come 
home allthe night long—and ’twill soon come to that, I’ve no doubt—still, 
I'll never go to bed, so don’t think it. 

“Oh yes! the time runs away very pleasantly with you men at your 
clubs—selfish creatures! You can lauzh and sing, and tell stories, and 
never think there’s such a personas a wife belonging to you. It’s nothing 
to you that a poor woman’s sitting up, and telling the minutes, and seeing 
all sorts of things in the fire—aad sometimes thinkin, that something 
dreadful has happened to you—more fool she to care a straw about you! 
—This is all nothing. Oh no! when a wotaan’s once married shie’s a slave 
—worse thana slave—and must bear it all! 

** And what you men can fiad to talk about I can’t think! Instead of a 
man sitting every night at home with his wife, and going to bed at a Chris- 
tian hour,—zgoing to to aclub, to meeta set of people who don’t care a 
button for him, it’s monstrous! What do you say? You only goonce a 
week? Thats nothing at all todo with it: you might as well go every 
night; and [ dare say you will soon. But if you do, you may get in as you 
can: J won't sit up for you, I can tell you. ; 

‘© My health’s being destroyed night after night, and—oh, don’t say it’s 
only once a week; I tell you that’s nothing to do with it—if you had any 
eyes, you would see how i111 I am; but you’ve no eyes for anybody belong- 
ing to you: oh no! your eyes are for people out of doors. It’s very well 
for you to call mea foolish aggravating woman! I should like to see the 
woman who'd sit up for you as I do. You didn’t waat me to sit up? 
-Yes, yes; that’s your thanks—that’s your gratitude : I’m to ruin my health, 
and to be abused for it. 
Caudle ! 

** But there’s one comfort—one great comfort; it can’t last long: I’m 
sinking—I feel it, though [ never say anything about it—but I know my 
own feelings, and I say it can’t last long. And then I should like to 
know who'll sit up for you! Then I should like to know how your second 
wife—what do yousay? Youll never be troubled with apother? Trou- 
bled, indeed! 1 never troubled you, Caudle. No; it’s you who’ve trou- 
bled me; and you know it; though like a foolish woman [I’ve borne it 
all, and never said a word about it. But it can’t last that’s one bless- 
ing ! 

““Oh, ifa woman could only know what she'd have to suffer before she 
was married—Don’t tell me you waat to go to sleep! if you want to go to 
sleep, you should come home at proper hours! It’s time to get up, for 
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| John Belcher’s bl. h. Black Dick, pedigree above .... eevee 





Nice principles you’ve got at a club, Mr. | 


| be sure. 


what I know, now. Shoul4®t wonder ifyou hear the milk in five minutes ; | 
there’s the sparrows up already ; yes, I say the sparrows ; and, Caudie you | 


You don’t hear ’em? Ha! you won't hear 
No, Mr. Caudle ; it isn’t the wind whistling 
[ hope J 


ought to blush to hear ’em. 
"em you mean: J hear ’em. 
in the key hole; [I’m not quite foolish, though you may think so. 
know wind from a sparrow! 

‘Ha! whea I think what a man you were before we were married! But 
you're now another person—juite an aitered creature. But I suppose you're 
all alike—I dare say, every poor women’s troubled and put upon, thouzh I 
should hope not somuch asI am. Indeed, I should hope not! Going and 
staying out, and— 

“What! Yowll have a key? Will you? 
Caudle. I’m not going to bed with the door upon the latch for you or the 
best man breathing. You won't have a latch—yowll have a Chubd's 
lock? Will you? Vil have no Chubd here, I can tell you. What do 
say? YVYowll have the lock put on to-morrow? Well, try it; that’s all 
I say, Caudle, try it. Iwon’t let you put me ina passion ; but all say I is,— 
iry it. ' 

‘* A raspectable thing, that, for a married man to carry about with him, 
—a street door key! ‘That tells atale [ think. A nice thing for a father 
of afamily! A key! ‘What, to let yourself in and out when you please! 


Not while I’m alive, Mr. 


} 
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| 
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To come in, likea thief in the middle of the night, instead of knocking at the | 


door like a decent person! Oh, don’t tell me that you only want to prevent 
me from sitting up,—if I choose to sit up what's that to you? 
indeed, would make a noise adout sitting up, but you've no reason to 
complain,—goodness knows! 

«* Well, upon my word, I’ve lived to hear something. Carry the street- 
door key about with you! I’ve heard of such things with young good-for- 
nothing bachelors, with nobody to care what became of ’em; but for a 
married man to leave his wife and children in a house with the door upon 
the lateh—don’t talk to me about Chubb, it’s all the same—a great deal 
you must care for us. 
want the key for peace and quietness—what’s it to you, if I like to sit up? 
You've no business to complain; it can’t distress you. Now, it’s no use 
your talking; all [ say is this, Caudle; if you send a man to put on 
any lock here, I'll call in a policeman; as I’m your married wife, I 
will ? ; 

‘* No, I think when a man comes to have the street-door key, the sooner 
he turns bachelor again the better. I’m sure, Caudle, I don’t want to be any 
clog upon you. Now, it’s no use your telling me to hold my tongue, for 
I—What? I give you the head-ache, do 1? No, I don’t, Caudle: it’s 
your club that gives you the head-ache: it’s your smoke, and your—well 
if I ever knew such a man in all my life! there’s no saying a word to you! 
You go out, and treat yourself like an emperor—and come home at twelve 
at night, or any hour, for what I know,—and then threaten to have a key, 
and—and—and——” ; ‘ 

‘I did get to sleep at last,” says Caudle, “ amidst the falling sentences 


Some wives, | 


Yes, it’s very well for you to say, that you only | 





a slave of’—and so forth.” 


: FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

Policeman.—* Ha! That’s the way you drink the beer when you're sent 
of a herrand ?” 

Genius.—* And the right way too—ain’t it ?” 

Mrs. Snobbins, of Guildford Street, gave her second (and last) fashion- 
able party for the season afew evenings back. The equipages were very 
numerous, and comprised nearly the whole of the cab-stand, from the 
Foundling Hospital. Among the fashionables present we particularly no- 
ticed Mr. and Mrs. Smallbeer and their accomplished daughter, who san 
** Love Mot ;” while Mr. Joseph Stilton, of the Stock Exchange, furnish 
a flute accompaniment. This sort of hilarity was t up till a very late 
hour, when Sandwiches were handed round, anda y of pint decanters, 
among which we particularly noticed one containing some of the once po- 
pular Masdeu. Daacing was then resumed, and about three o’clock, there 
being no signs of supper, the guest gradually departed. The “ pink and 
gold” of the drawing-room had been cleaned with bread by Mrs. Snobbins 
herself for this semi-festive occasion. 


Gross Insult to the Court.—A tradesman at Birmingham lately offered 
Mr. Turner five thousand pounds for three pictures. If tradesmen are 
allowed to go on in this way, all royal patronage of art must end. 

Note.—-We have our private opinion of the tradesman who made, and 
the artist who refused, the above offer, but that is neither here nor 
there. 














RICHMOND (Va.) RACES, Broad Rock Course. 
We are indebted to the courtesy of an unknown correspondent for the 
annexed report, from which ig will be szea that the first of Boston’s ge 
that has appeared in public, turns out a winner. 


TUESDAY, April 15, 1845—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts Sélbs., fillies S3lbs. 
subs. at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s br. c. by Boston, out of Water Witch............... 2 1 1 


Four 


Hancock & Tyler’s ch. c.by Imp. Trustee, dam by Sir Charles............ 1 2 2 
Arthur Taylor’s gr. c. by Eclipse, out of Ironette...........ccccceeess DdDolted 
Isham Puckeit’s b. c. by Imp. Trustee. ..... osstesenesosesns SE 


Time, 1:50—1:53—1:58. 
WEDNESDAY, April 15—Proprietor’s Purse $150, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carryin 
~ 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 1185—7 and upwards 12Lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and pte J 
ings. ‘Two mile heats. 
John Alcock’s (T. R. S. Boyce’s estate) ch. h. Oh Sec, by Imp. Foreigner, dam 
De SRO RRO, OPUS so. US da ses eu u's Os oiga'h O'S ble ge 500 a0 
Mej. Thos. Doswell’s br. c. Tom Paine, by Imp. Margrave, dam by Tom 
PD FOR cides av ees bed Oma wee Dee wae ARK AN Ok OES Se oe 1 
Isham Puckett’s b. m. .2ndrewanna, by Andrew, dam by Gohanna,4 yrs... 2 3 dr. 
John Belcher’s Paris, pedigree omitted ........... 
Time, 3:49—3:46. 
THURSDAY, April 17—Jockey Club Purse $250, conditions as before. 
heats. 
John Alcock’s (T. R.S. Boyce’s) ch. f. .@amode, by Margrave, dam by Timoleon, 
dt. TCE TER LTTE re ee coerce 
John Belcher’s b. h. Black Dick, by Margrave, dam 606 4.06 oe 488-< 
Time, 6:10—6:05. Track heavy. 
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PXRTERSBURG (Va.) RACES, Newmarket Course. 
TUESDAY, April 22, 1845—Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying $5lbs.—4, 
oe —5, 119—6, 118S—7 and upwards 124)bs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two 
mile heats. 
Thos. Kirkman’s ch. f. Liahtunah, by Imp. Ainderby, out of Imp. Jenny Mills,4yrs 1 1 
O. P. Hare’s b. m. Petsey -Iathony, by Imp. Priam, out of Telemachus’ dam, by 
Virion, 690 2. 65s oes os ‘Stissaees SS 


Time, 3:54—3:55. : 


WEDNESDAY, April 23—Purse $200, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 


O. P. Hare’s ch. c. Red Breast, by Priam, dam by Fanny Wyatt, 4 yrs....... 2 1 1 

John Alcock’s (T. R. 8. Boyce’s) ch. c. OA See, by Foreigner, dam by Monsieur 
BRUNO... os Cis Sheer + SER wees a eed neh etsecs en eee vVevaneaseae S SF 

John Belcher’s Old Kentuck, pédigree omitted .........cccrseseceseees 3 3 3 


Time, 4:10—3:54—3:55. 

THURSDAY, April 24—Jockey Club Purse $300, conditions as before. 
heats. 

John Alcock’s (T. R. Boyce’s) ch. f..@lamode, pedigree above........ 


Three mile 


errr ae 

err. pon 
O. P. Hare’s b. m. Lucy Long, by Imp. Priam, out of Mary Lee............. 2 dist. 
Time, 6:06—5:50. 





RICHMOND RACES, Fairfieid Course. 


FIRST DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $159, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 
100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 1241bs. Two mile heats. 


John Alcock’s (T. R. 8S. Boyce’s) ch. f. 2lamode, pedigree above......... 3 1 1 
O. P. Hare’s b f. Patsey Anthony, pedigree abOve.........-.eeceeeeeee 1 2 2 
Thos. Doswell’s b. h. Tom Paine, pedigree above ..........ee0ee++0++ 2 3 dist. 


Time, 4:10—2:49—3:50. 

THIRD DAY—Jockey Club Purse $250, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
John Aleock’s (T. R. S. Boyce’s) ch. f. Oh See, pedigree above ...-...... 1 3 1 
John Belcher's b. h. Black Dick, pedigree above. ......cccceeseseeeee 3 1 2 
O. P. Hare’s ch. c. Red Breast, pedigree above ...... 

Time, 6:19—5:57—5:58. 


Olla Vodrida. 


A Worsted Tradesman,—An English paper says that a short time since, 
a ‘“‘ navy,” some six feet three inches in height, and of Herculean build, 
went into the shop of one of the Worcester shop-keepers, and asked if they 
had got any whirlers—that is, stockings without feet. P 

** No,” quoth the shop-keeper, “* but we have got some famous big and 
strong stockings, as will just suit such a man as you.” 

«* Let’s ha’e a losk at ’em,” rejoined the navy. 

The counter was immediately covered with a quantity. 
selecting out the largest pair, said— 

** What's the price of them ?” 

** 4s, Od.” was the rejoinder. 

“Can you cut the feet off °em,” was the next query. 

** Oh, certainly,” was the answer. 

** Then do,” was the laconic command. 

No sooner said than done. The shears wee applied, and instantly the 
stockings were footless. 

** And what’s the price on ’em now ?” inquired our friend of the pickaxe 
and spade, with all the composure imaginable. 

‘¢ Price on em now?” echoed the worsted merchant, surprised beyond 
measure at the absurdity (as he thought) of the question, “‘ why, 4s %d. to 


be] 
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Our Hercules, 


‘four shillings and ninepence !” exclaimed the navy; ‘‘I na’er gave 
more than 1s. 6d. (putting the latter sum on the counter) for a pair o’ whirl- 
erg in my life.” 

** Well,” replied the tradesman (chop fallen and fairly out-witted) throw- 
ing the mutilation at him—* take them and be off with you; you’ve whirled 
me this time, but I’ll take good care that neither you nor any of your roguish 
gang shali do it again, as long as I live.” 

If I may be so bold.—A gentleman, on his way from Boston to Vermont, 
stopped at a tavern, where he met an inquisitive country fellow, who said 
to him— 

‘* Where have you come from, if I may be so bold?” 

‘* Not bold at all, I came from Boston.” 

‘* Where are you going, if I may be so bold?” 

“Tm going to see the widow M . 

«« Are you a married man, if I may be so bold ?” 

**T am a widower.” 

“ Are you going to marry the widow M——, if I may be so bold 

**That’s too d—d bold !” 

Rub-a-dub.—The Paris correspondent of the Newark Advertiser, in de- 
scribing the customs of that city on New Year’s day, mentions, a rub-a- 
dub in honor of royalty, that must have disturbed pleasant dreams, provided 
Kings ever enjoy any. He writes :— ' 

The military officers of the National Guard, past and present, were hon- 
ored by from two to twelve drummers, who beat the tattoo beneath their 


windows, to the annoyance of the whole neighborhood. But the King him- 
p “number of 1599! who were collected in 


self was glorified in Paris, to the ‘ere col 
terrible wep in front of the palace, in the garden of the Tuileries. The 


thunder of this tremendous rub-a-dub can be compared to nothing but 
Milton’s “‘ insufferable noise,” when 

” confounded chaos roar’d, 

And felt tenfold confusion.” 
The usual beat to quarters every night at 7 o’clock in the Place Vendome, 
executed by fifty-two drummers, assisted by six trumpeters, produces a din 
sufficiently deafening. It is, however, nothing but a whisper in compari- 
son. Surely his Majesty, however ardent be his love of music and glory, 
must have taken care to give this martial host their expected gratuity and 
dismission, without the least possible delay. 

Notoriety in Embryo.—< Put that down to me,” said a fellow yesterday, 
who had taken a lunch at Hewlett’s, and a brandy-and-water the better to 
aid his digestion. The order was addressed to Mike, whose reply was— 
‘«* Put it down to you!—to you! Why man I don’t know you from a side of 
sole leather—who are you ?” ' 

“ Yes, there it is,” said the Unknown, “ there is more of it—always the 
way—greatness and worth generally remain a mystery—like rage asa | 
documents, till their possessors move off the stage of life—the mass 0 
mankind, my friend, seem to keep their eyes in a horizontal position—they 
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never look up, te admire talent; and but seldom down, to pity or despise 
servility—one must be among the oy area al oe Leger sry 

. . 2 t attrac elr a ni on. y> sir, e. 5] 
or he will most certainly fail to stranding $0 his.ctisiomers end peid very 


° . ° x h ke t 2 
stilt addreneing Pam Why’ sir, six months ago, and no one—at least but 
few in this broad land—thank you—I’ll join you,” he said to a gentleman 


who had come up by his side to drink, filling for himself at the same time 
another glass of brandy and water, “‘I was remarking to my young friend 
opposite,” he continued, ‘‘on the mantle of obliviousness, which seems to 
wrap itself around and hide from the world true genius.” . 

«< | understand, sir,” said the stranger, not knowing at the same time, and 
little caring, what the man was saying who invited himself to drink with 
ne whe: sir,” resumed the Unknown, “ only six little months since, and 
the question was, ‘ Who is James K. Polk ? and I tell you, young man,” he 
said, giving the fore-finger of his dexter hand an electioneering shake at 
Mike—‘ I tell you that three months will not have elapsed before you will 
know—well know—Thophilus Thornton.” 

Saying this, he walked out of the bar-room, leaving Mike in suspense as 
to when he is to get paid for the drink, and when the lustre of Theophilus 
Thornton’s genius is to flash—meteor-like—on the world. 

«¢ Well, I’m blamed,” said Mike, as he removed the glasses, ‘‘if that fel- 
low ain’t a character—he can beat Munday, the Prophet, and give him fifty 
in the game.” Picayuue 


“« Positively Shocking.”—The Knickerbocker Magazine has the audacity 
to malign ‘‘ the sex,”—both sexes, in fact—by telling the following story— 
«* As if any body would believe it!” The hills are not so old as is the joke, 
but it is one of those which can endure repeating without injury to 2¢, or 
the reader. 

A young gentleman, a member of our college, was expelled for the crime 
of drawing young ladies up to his room at night and letting them down in 
the morning, by means of a rope and basket arranged from his window. 
Of course a great deal of gossiping conversation was the consequence. The 
following colloquy occurred between two young ladies :— 

“«« Jane, do you really believe the students draw girls up to their rooms ?” 

‘Certainly, my dear; more than that, I Anow they do !” 

‘“s How ?” 

“ Well, I was going by the college one morning ; it was just before light ; 
*twas early in the morning, and I heard a noise in the direction of one of 
the college buildings. I looked in that way, and as plain as I see you now, 
I saw a girl in a basket about half way from a three story window to the 
ground ; and just then the rope broke, and down I came !” 

“Oh! Jane!” 








————_ 


GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


From the Knickerbocker for May. 











‘“Expect not, hope not, thou too much,” indulgent reader, of our humble 
departments, at this present. Believe us, if we are either over dull, desul- 
tory, or didactic, there is what we calla ‘‘ moving why” for it; an argu- 
ment peculiar to May-day in Gotham; a period when, as Dickens says, 
‘all the letters of the alphabet are seized with a sudden wish to go out 
boarding and lodging ;” when large houses and small, country houses and 
town houses, are seeking demand or are demanded; whea furniture-carts 
are traversing the metropolis in every direction, piled to the top with pro- 
yerties “ too numerous to mention ;” when the house-wife pouts and men- 
folk grumble; and a chaos, more miscellaneous than that lately described 
by “Punch,” every where prevails. We have lately been in the midst of 
great confusion; seeking a Louie. and finding none, save such as ** extend- 
ed long and large,” or the reverse, a building sufficiently gpg to en- 
able asmall family to get in, but in the construction of which, an occasion- 
al inclination to turn round and get out again had not been thought of by 
the architect. We are moving, moving, MovinG, at length, however, in 
compliance with a ridiculous custom, which has nothing but age to recom- 


mend it; and beyond that fact, have not a word to add in extenuation of 


editorial ‘* short-comings” which may be apparent in the present number. 


One of the newspapers mentions it as a note-worthy circumstance, that 
recently at one of the provincial towns in England a ** Grand United Fu- 
neral Society” celebrated their anniversary witha ball. This ts not an usual 
circumstance. M7’lle Deshayes once danced the ‘* Death of Nelson” at the 
London opera-house, and Crummles’ * infant phenomenon” performed an 
elegiac-pas with great power and pathos. 


We have had several communications, evidently from fair correspondents, 
expressing cordial approbation of the rebuke of O/d Bacrelorism with 
which we accompanied the ‘* Poetical Epistle” of our married contributor, 
in our last number; and we are desired to *‘ pursue the subject,” to ‘‘ cry 
aloud and spare not,” and so forth. Perha»s we cannot better subserve the 
purposes of our fair friends, than by holding up before the unfortunate 
class whose obduracy we alike deplore, some of the dangers to which they 
are exposed. In the first place, they are growing old, and their personal 
attractions are taking wing. By and by they will be frightful. There was 
a ‘** Bachelor's Thermometer” once faithtully kept by the author of ** Grimm’s 
Ghost,” to portions of which ‘** we now proceed to invite the serious atten- 
tion” of our anti-connubial readers. At thirty-six, he discovers his hair to 
be growing thin. He buys a bottle of ** Tricosian Fluid,” but finds ita 
‘** flattering unction.” Thinness of hair increases, awakening serious 
thoughts ofa wig. He meets an old college friend with a * thatch” that makes 
him look ‘‘ like the devil ina bush,” who mystifies him with the remark 
that he ‘* wears well.” About this time he gives up cricket-playing. The 
air about the grounds is so bad that he “ can’t run in it without being out 
of breath !” He finds some solace for his mortified vanity in the sight of 
eighteen bald heads inthe pit at the opera. ‘ So much the better; the 
more the merrier.” By this time too he is growing fat: ‘ Tried on an old 
great-coat, and found it an old little-one. Howcloth shrinks!” ** Red face 
putting on shoes. Bought a shoe-hora. Remember quizzing my uncle for 
using one? but was then young and foolish.” A year after, he records: 
** Several gray hairs in whiskers: all owing to earelessness in manufacture 
of shaving-soap. Remember thinking my father an old man at thirty-six.” 
The following year he gives up country-dancing: ‘* Money-musk certainly 
more fatiguing than formerly. Fiddlers play it too quick! Wondered 
how sober mistresses of families could allow their carpets to be beaten by 
quadrilles. Met my school-fellows: both fat and red-faced. Used to say 
at schooi that they were both of my age; what lies boys tell!” A year 
elapses: ‘Gout again! That disease certainly attacks young people more 
than formerly!” The next entry is: ‘Bought a hunting-belt. Braced 
myself up till ready to burst. Intestines not to be trifled with: threw it 
aside. Young men now-a-days much too small in the waist. Read in the 

Times” an advertisement of ‘ pills to prevent corpulency:” bought a 
box. Never the slimmer, though much the sicker.” A growing dislike to 
the company of young men, all of whom ‘talk too much or too little,” 
succeeds; until, at the age of forty-nine, with “‘ top of head quite bald,” he 
resolves ‘‘ never to marry for any thing but money or rank.” A year after, 
** the age of wisdom,” he marries his cook. Thereafter he employs s»me 
of his leisure in setting forth the folly of an old bachelor who ‘ struggles 
against fate, and defies the hours:” ‘* Time sometimes makes his chief in- 
roads upon the face, sometimes upon the figure, and sometimes, like bidders 
at an auction, in two places at once. When he helps us to fat, the face 
continues to look young and the body gets old. When he helps us to lean, 
the body continues to look young, and the face gets old. A bulky body is 
not easily managed; for fat, if dislodged from one station, takes refuge in 
another ; and tight lacing only makes the matter worse. As Swilt says, 


* You lose in coach-hire what you save in wine.” And as to the hair: 


** Is it not a matter of wonder that all men who wear wigs wear such young 
ones? How seldom do you see a gray hairin one? This is what the law- 
yers cal] ** proses too much.” Ever while you live, ‘‘ eye Nature’s walks,” 
and there she has planted gray-ash trees, or cleared the ground by denud- 
ing the top of the head, do not fly in her face by orderiag home a_hyacin- 
thine “ thatch,” with one of those curls sometimes called love-locks, and 
sometimes heart-breakers, playing carelessly overa forehead where the 
crow has been busily treading beforehand. When a wig is juvenility itself, 
not a hair of it being out of its teens, the outside of the head will be found 
gr particular as remote froin the age of discretion as the inside of it. 
= Boos ws moreover, patching never does any good. I have seen a dandy 
bi S x om 4, stray splash from his Russia-duck trowsers, and thus con- 
Mer e ash into asmear. A bald head at sixty is worth all the fore- 
ps inthe world, There is nothing like an honest defect. 





joe we a painter, the following, from a correspondent, weuld impress 
= ee its “capabilities” for a magnificent composition; ‘ When that 
—— sg of * ocean’s chivalry,’ the discoverer of the pacific, the renown- 
pet md ‘Nunez de Balboa, had penetrated across the fathmus of Darien, 
bi: Cod upon a lofty peak of the Cordilleras, the broad Pacific broke up- 
re 18 view in all its glory and magnificence. The sun was just rolling up 
from his ocean-bed, bathing all nature in a flood of licht.’ Around im, 
in all the freshness and beauty of a southern clime, waved the dark luxuri- 
= forests ; before him lay the vast and boundless ocean, heaving its dark 
; ue waves in lone majesty ; and as his eye scanned the wide waste of wa- 
ane? ho white sail, no trace of man met his eye! Nature in all her gran- 
eur and sublimity overpowered his soul; and falling upon his knees, with 
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all his followers, those steel-clad warriors of Spain mingled the noble 
anthem ‘ Te Deum Laudamus’ with the roaring of the surges.” 


We see it stated in the “‘ Evening Gazette,” a new and well-conducted 
daily print, that when the fish disappeared from the coast of Norway, in 
the last century, the circumstance was attributed to inoculation for the 
small-pox, which had just then been introduced. There was thought to 
be something very revolting and unnatural, in transferring the humor of a 
diseased brute beast into the human frame, when the practice was first at- 
tempted. Hood in one of his pleasant stories tells us that narratives were 
gravely repeated and swallowed, of horns that sprouted from human heads; 
of human feet that hardened into parted hoofs; and of human bodies that 
became pied or brindled with dappled hair. A maid-of-all-work mentions 
the imaginary effect of vaccination up+n a little girl: «I won’t speak posi- 
tive, though some do, to a pair of little knobs of horns that one could just 
feel under the skin on her forehead. It was moral impossible to keep her 
out of the fields, and from running about the common, and wading up to her 
knees in pools of water. She moo’d whenever a cow did, and what’s more, 
in summer time she always had a swarm of flies about her face and ears ! 
She coulda’t abide scarlet; and when they wanted to put her into a red 
frock, she tore and butted so with her head, that they were forced to give it 
up.” We ofthis era, ‘convinced by experience of the beneficial eftects of 
the discovery of Jenner, and consequently wiser in our Jenneration,” can- 
not sympathise with the ludicrous terrors that prevailed when vaccination 
was a new thing. 








There are rumors of an intended removal by the President of Mr. Wash- 
ington Irving from the post of Minister to the Court of Spain. This report 
we cannot believe to be well founded. If we are not mistaken in the char- 
acter of Mr. Polk, he will in this case regard rather the reputation of his 
country than the appeals of partizan office-seekers. The selection of Mr. 
Irving as ambassador to Spain was not less an honor to the government than 
to himself; and his recall, at this moment, would reflect no credit upon the 
President or the country. We perceive, by the way, that an incident like 
that told of Sir Walter Scott at the coronation of George IV, lately occurred 
to Mr. Irving. Landing late at night at Gibraltar, the sentinel refused to 
admit him; whereupon Mr. Irving handed him his card, with the request 
that it might be left with the proper authorities, so that in the morning no 
delay might occur in admitting him. The soldier looked upon the card, 
and then raising his hat, ** Sir,” said he, ‘are you Washington Irving of 
America ?—are you the author of the ‘ Sketch Book,’ and the ‘ Tales of the 
Alhambra?” Mr. Irving replied, in some surprise, “Iam.” ‘* Then,” 
said the sentinel, *“* you may enter; I know that I shall be pardoned for 
admitting you.” 





Our metropolitan readers have been much more fortunate than ourselves, 
if they have not often, at places of public resort, experienced the species of 
annoyance so well set forth in the ensuing lines : 

Whenever the Lees to the theatre stray, 

The singers, who sing, and the players who play, 
Attentive, untalkative find ’em ; 

With sound to allure them, or sense to attract, 

They rarely turn round till the end of the act, 
"To talk with the party behind ’em. 


The Lawsons are bent ona different thing: 
E’en Pico may warble, or Borghese sing, 

To listeners tier above tier: 
They heed not song, character, pathos or plot, 


Ai iii 
There is good fun in prospect, in a work soon to be published by Ca 
and Hart, ‘ladelphia. entitled “The Big Bear of Arkansas, aa thes 
Sketches, illustrative of Character and Incidents in the South and South. 
West.” It will contain twenty-one sketches, not unworthy of Hood or 
Dickens, and will be illustrated by twelve engravings, four or five admira- 
ble specimens of which we have seen. Secure the, volume, reader, when 
you see it announced. ° 
Among the late publications of the Brothers Harper is a very handsome 
edition of “* Alnwick Castle and other Poems,” by Fitz-Greene Halleck, 
This is one of these books concerning which, at this day, any thing beyond 
a mere announcement of its accessibility would be wholly adscititions. 
Everybody has read—everybody will read—Halleck’s poetry. His is the 
kind of poetry that finds buyers. 





PRINCE BEDREDDIN’S TARTS; 
OR, 
THE CONSEQUENCES OF AN INDIGESTION. 





Caréme was one morning at work in his laboratory. His forehead resteq 
on his hands and buried in a profound revery, he was meditating upon one 
of those transcendant culinary problems, the solution of which he pursued 
with so much ardor. So great was his pre-occupation that he neither 
heard the door of his study open, nor perceived the sudden entrance of a 
young woman, wrapped in a rich cachemere ; her face half concealed by 
an English veil. She cast her eyes curiously around her, and took a h sty 
survey of the apartment into which she had penetrated. 

The laboratory consisted of one vast chamber, lighted by two immense 
windows. Through the red curtains the sun-light streamed in a thousand 
grotesque shapes and varied lines. On the right side was a library of about 
a thousand volumes, on the left a piano and a small furnace covered with 
dishes of silver. 

A portrait of Vatel by Rigaut—a fine engraving representing Cambacérés, 
and a sketch of M. de Talleyrand after Robert, were the only pictures which 
relieved the severity of walls hung with a sombre brown. 

The desk of the illustrious Steward occupied the middle of the study, 
The devotion of Newton to the study of the celestial system was not more 
religious than that of Caréme to his gastronomic lucubrations. To distract 
him from meditations which rendered him unconscious of what was passing 
around him, the young woman was obliged to lay her hand gently upon the 
shoulder of the dreamer. 

He started like one suddenly awakened from a profound sleep, apolo- 
gised for his distraction, and with the air of a man not deticient 1a know. 
ledge of the world, and elegance of manner, presented a chair to the fair 
unknown. 

The latter raised her veil, and discovered to Caréme one of the most ex- 
quisite faces that the imagination of the poet ever pictured. It was not 
beautiful—it was heavenly. 

** Do you know me ?” asked she, in a sweet, melodious tone. 

‘““If I had, once, had the honor of seeing Madaine, neither my memory 
nor my heart could have forgotten her,” replicd Caréme, bowing. , 

** So much the better,” said she. ‘ The woman will owe nothing to the 
artist, the unknown to the celebrated woman. I shall but be the more 

proud of my success and grateful for your condescension. Monsieur Ca- 
réme, I am come to ask a favor of you.” 

“The favor must needs be an impossibility, if my desire to serve you go 
not even beyond your requisition.” 

[am charmed with your kindness—and yet I ought not to dissimulate— 
what I come to ask of you is no trifle. You are, perhaps, aware that wo- 





But turn back their heads to converse with a knot 
Of dandies who lounge in the rear. 


In life’s onward path it has happened to me 

With many a Lawson and many a Lee 
In parties to mix and to mingle: 

And soinehow, in spite of manceuvres and plans, 

I’ve found that the Lees got united in banns, 
While most of the Lawsons kept single. 

Coy Hymen is like the black maker of rum, 

‘ De more massa call ine, de more I won't come ;” 
He flies from the forward and bold : 

He gives to the coy what he keeps from the kind ; 

The maidens who seek him, the maidens who find, 
Are cast in an opposite mould. 


Somebody has well hit of the tendency to high-flown language, which is 


often mentioned as a characteristic of a certain class of our “free and en- | 


lightened people.” Water, with such persons, is the ‘* elemental fluid;” a 
mad dog is a * rabid animal ;” a mad bull “an over-driven ox ;” a pair of 
trowsers is ** the rest” of a person’s dress; and a murderer making his exit 
under a gallows is not hanged; oh! no; he is * launched into eternity.” 
It was doubtless this love of words that led a western editor to denounce a 
scoundrel who had scuttled and sunk a steamer in one of the harbors of 
Lake Erie, as a ** black-hearted and vile incendiary ! —a most magniloguent 
blunder. _—_— 

Here is a specimen of ** Vantee Cuteness,” given us the other day by a 
friend who knows how to enjoya good thing, It amused us, and we think 
may amuse others: ‘* Some time since, the Yankee schooner Sally-Ann, 
uuder command of one Captain Spooner, was beating up the Connecticut 
river. Mr. Comstock, the mate, was at his station forward. According to 
his notion of things, the schooner was getting rather too near certain flats 
which lay along the larboard shore. So aft he goes to the captain, and with 
his hat cocked one side, says: ** Captain Spooner, you are getting rather 
close to them are flats; hadn't you better go about?” To which Captain 
Spooner replied: ‘* Mr. Comstock, do you go forward and attend to your 
part of the skuner; I'll attend to mine.” Mr. Comstock ‘* mizzled” for- 
ward in high dudgeon. ‘* Boys,” said he, ‘*‘ see that ’are mud-hook al! 
clear for letting go.” ‘* Ay, ay, Sir; all clear.” ‘Let go,” said he. 
Down went the anchor, out rattled the chain, and like a flash the Sally 
Ann came lufiing into the wind, and then brought up all standing. Mr. 
Comstock walked aft, and touching his hat very cavalierly, ‘* Captain 
Spooner,” said he, ** my part of the schooner is at anchor !” 





The annual exhibition of the National Academy of Design will attract 
the a tention of our town-readers and strangers in the metropolis. It was 
opened at too late an hour for such notice as we desire to give of the col- 
lectio:, which is a very superior one. 


We have to congratulate ourselves and our readers upon the ‘ Original 
Papers’ of the present issue; so that our contributors atone for our own 
unavoidable defections. The leading article will arrest, sustain, and re- 
ward attention; and the ‘ Pioneer Sketch’ will find none but admirers. We 
hope to hear often from the writer. He will always be cordially welcomed. 
His sxetch of the old mule is like a pictured animal by PAuL Porrer ; 
and if his description of the bray of the jackass is not perfection, we can- 
not co iceive of such a thing: ‘ an asthma carried on by powerful machin- 
ery! Dickens never hit off any thing more felicitously. ‘ Speaking of 
jackasses,’ what a melancholy fact that is, which is recorded by a Louisiana 
journal: ‘* While the ‘ mentangentrie’ was being exhibited here, an old ne- 
gro man drove his cart, which was drawn by a mule, near the pavilion, with 
a view of taking a peep at the monkeys. The mule and cart were left alone, 
while Cato amused himself at the ‘show.’ When the performance was 
over, the company commenced packing up for the next village, and when 
the canvass was withdrawn, the elephant stood naked just before the mule, 
which gave one single bray, and fell dead in the harness.” Who can de- 
pict the horror, the intense, the ‘ excreticiating’ horror which must have 
pervaded that poor donkey’s ‘bosom!’ None but a jackass can appreciate 
the depth of the emotion conveyed by that sonorous bray, with its ‘dying 
fall !? —_—— 
_ We are glad to perceive that Mr. Forrest has triumphed over his critics 
in London. In the personation of Lear and Metamora he was received with 
the greatest enthusiasm. 





All that was wanted to make the ‘* Siprit of the Times,” literary and 
sporting journal, just what it should be, ‘and nothing else,’ has just been 
accomplished. Its ample pages are now impressed with new and beautiful 
types, upon paper firnt, smooth, and white. We cordially endorse the opi- 
nions of a contemporary, who says of it: ‘* The original papers of the ‘ Spi- 
rit? are characterized by valuable information, and sparkling vivacity. It has 
sporting correspondents in all parts of the United States, and accurate re- 
ports of every event worthy of commemoration connected with the Turf, 
the Breeding Stable, and the wide area of Field Sports. It contains, in a 
condensed and readable form, all of value in the costly foreign sporting 
journals, of which full files are regularly received at the Times office. 
Its foreign and domestic theatrical intelligence is copious and exact. It 
also contains an excellent Agricultural department. The editorial re- 
marks and criticisms upon matters which come within the scope of the 
journal, are intelligent and candid, and written in a spirit of the strictest 
im ertiality. A remittance of five dollars entitles a subscriber to three 
steel engravings and the — forayear. ‘* Verbumsat.” Our young con- 

r 





pean has just entered upon his fifteenth volume. ‘Good boy! good 
y ye 


men are bold and exacting.” 

| Caréme bowed, and awaited, in silence, her explanation. 

| ‘** Monsieur Caréme, I am come to request you to prepare a dinner for one 
of my friends.” 

| ‘The little knowledge that I possess is at the service of all lovers of 
| science,” replied he, taking a pea to sketeh a biil of fare. 

| _** My requisition goes still further than you suppose. I desire that this 
| dinner shall be your work only.” 

| Caréme assumed a serious and dignified air. ‘Madame is, perhaps, 
, aware that I have the honor to belong to Monsieur de Talleyrand, which 
| position prevents me from bestowing my attentions elsewhere.” 

She threw off her bonnet in the most graceful manner, ran to the piano, 
| and began to sing—aever was there a more pure and melodious voice. Ca- 
| réme, affected, felt his heart beat violently. With tearful eyes, he threw 

himself at the feet of the singer, and confessed himself delizhted, van- 
quished. ‘*{ will obey you, Madame, I will do all that you may ask 
/ of me.” 

She rose, her face still beaming with inspiration, and extended her hand 
| to Caréme—* Thank you,” said she, with childish delight. ‘| accept 
| your promise. But reflect before further committing yourself, that your 
| kindness may render me exacting.” 

‘** | will obey you implicitly.” 

‘** Wait,” replied she;—** You may sti l regret your complsisance. 
sangagain. ‘Tears stole down the cheeks of Caréme—he was quite beside 
himself, 

** Now I dictate my wishes,” replied the young woman in a lively tone, 
whilst the illustrious steward raised to his lips the delicate white hand 
under whose fingers the notes of the piano had just vibrated with such 


” She 


power, 
** You will prepare with the greatest possible luxury and profusion, a 
dinner for three guests. No one, not even those who enjoy your most en- 


tire coniidence, shall aid in the slightest particular. The tmost trifling 
sauce, the soup even, must be your owa work. I have but one word to 
add; never have you labored, never shall you labor for an amateur more 
worthy, more capable of appreciating the wonderiul creations of your art.” 

** Madame, you shall be religiously obeyed.” 

** The day after to-morrow, at four o’clock precisely, I will send for all 
that you will have been able to prepare beforehand. You will thea sutler 
yourselt to be blindfolded and enter a carriage which will await you—a 
faithful servant will conduct you to the apartment in which you will com- 
plete your labors. The same precaution will, of course, be observed on 
your return.” 

** Wherefore all this mystery ?” asked Caréme, charmed with the roman- 
tic aspect which the adventure was assuming. 

** You have sworn obedience—obey. Adieu.” 

She placed upon the desk of Caréme a pocket-book with clasps of gold, 
and was about to depart. Caréme detained her—zently took the bank 
notes from the pocket-book, and added, in a dignified tone, which admitted 
of noreply: ‘To insist upon my acceptance of these, Madame, would be 
to offend me seriously. I shall retain the pocket-book as a precious souve- 
nir. As to its contents, you will have the goodness to distribute it amongst 
poor and deserving artists. These,” added he, ‘‘are my conditions—the 
only ones to which I can accede.” 

She extended him her hand, and pressed affectionately that of the worthy 
and excellent steward. 

‘*T submit ; but remember that you are not even to endeavor to ascertain 
wholam. All questions upon this subject are interdicted. Conjecture, 
even, is denied you. Nothing can be revealed to you but by myself.” She 
disappeared. 

Caréme in the intervening two days was, more than once, surprised to 
find himself forgetting his culinary meditations to dream of the friry who 
had touched him with her wand, and thus transformed the most illustrious 
steward of the nineteenth century into a simple cook. Faithful in the ful- 
filment of the most trifling arrangement, he carried his scruples so far a5 10 
select and purchase all the game, fruits and vegetables destined for the re- 
pas’. The profound skill of the theorist and of the practitioner was em 
ployed to examine each material and reject all such as might appear ques 
tionable. ; 

On the morrow, as the lady had announced, two domestics in black came 
for the preparations of Caréme. A few moments after, an old servaul 
brought a letter containing these words: ** The carriage and the bandaze 
await you.” Caréme, without the slightest hesitation, resumed his stew- 
ard’s dress, girded on his sword, and entered the carriage. ‘The blinds 
were carefully closed, and yet, notwithstanding this precaution, the ol 
servant bound his eyes with a splendid cachemere shawl. The carriase 
proceeded for about ten minutes, and then stopped; two foutmen respect- 
fully took the hand of Caréme and assisted him to alight ; he then ascend- 
ed a staircase, and, after traversing several passages, was ushered into 4" 
apartment. The bandage was then removed from his eyes. 

He found himself in a small room, in which there were two portable fur- 
naces for the completion of his culinary operations. A white satin apron 
with his cypher, and an embroidered cap, were presented him by a little 
negro, who imniediately vanished. At five o’clock, precisely, Caré:me rang 
the little silver bell which was laid upon a velvet cushion near him. ‘Two 
servants immediately entered, received from his hands the dishes which 
he had prepared, and listened respectfully to the clear and concise direc- 
tions which he gave in regard to serving them. He then doffed his aprom 
and cap, resumed his former dress, and awaited his deliverance. The doo! 
which the servants had carefully closed, was once more opened, and the 
little negro entered. He presented to the steward the cachemere of whic 
he had before made use, invited him, by a gesture, to once more blindfold 
his eyes, then took him by the hand and led him to a neighboring rool. 
An arm-chair was placed behind Caréme; he was seated and the bandage 
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ing in the nineteenth century saw 


removed. The.author-of the Art of ; 
He occupied the seat 


before him the dinner which he had just prepared. 
of honor between the fair unknown and a poet. é 

‘Will you pardon my stratagem !” said the latter, extending his hand to 
Caréme. ‘*I wished to entertain you, but how could I offer to Careme a 
dinner worthy of him, unless prepared by himself? The most celebrated 
of our singers, for whom my respect equals my affection, and who, in re- 
turn honors me with her friendship, came to my aid.” 

Caréme was much affected. 

‘It would be impossible,” murmured he, in am agitated tone, ‘to pay 
more delicate homage to the talent of an artist. Never shall I forget the 
proot of esteem which you have given me.” a : 

“And I, can I ever forget your kindness, my good Caréme; I, whom 
you aided when I was obscure and unknown? Your influence and your 
purse—I blush not to acknowledge it—came to my assistance. To you I 
owe the protection of the Prince Talleyrand. If fortune and fame smile 
upon me, do [ not owe it allto you? But the dinner, which awaits us, is 
cooling. You have said in your works that you are a gourmand, Never 
will you have a more glorious opportunity of proving your assertion.” 

Caréme smiled—seated himself at table, unfolded his napkin, and armed 
himself with his spoon. It was, I assure yeu, a scene full of interest to 
see this master of French cookery discussing his own works—and congra- 
tulating himself upon the wonders he had achieved, sometimes he applaud- 
ed aloud. Tle ate slowly—prolonged his enjoyment with the voluptuous- 
ness of a gourmand who sees old Bordeaux wine sparkling before him. 

‘* Une bisque de perdreaux,” from its extreme tenderness and delicacy of 
flavor, seemed to him so worthy of commendation, that he allowed himself 
to be helped a second time. 

‘Des ortolans & la provencale” were less fortunate. Hardly had his 
fork penetrated the outer crust than clouds gathered on the brow of Ca- 
réme. He heaved a deep sigh, and then pushed from him his plate. Alas! 
the trufiles we e not sufficiently seasoned. The man of scieace had failed 
in a vulgar detail—he had allowed himself to be deceived where the most 
common-place cook would have been successful! On what trifles does 
success depend, and how often is humiliation found side by side with 
glory ! 

Caréme remained silent and dispirited, until a dish was brought on con- 
taining a heater of silver gilt, and which by an innovation as bold as it was 

viginal, he had ordered served between the third course and the dessert— 
it was one of those innovations allowable to genius. 

After having left the other guests for a few moments ia a state of sus- 
pense, he triumphantly raised the cover and discovered three little tarts, 
the appearance of which alone would have excited the mosi satiated appe- 
tite—I could not even tell you of what color they were, but to look at them 
made one desire to taste them. 

Caréme served one to each of his companions, and reserved the third for 
himself, 

It must be confessed that never before had the art of the pastry-cook in- 
vented anything comparable. Had the great Vatel been permitted to taste 
that exquisite, melting crust, which mixed so deliciously with the cream, 
yes, the great Vatel would have cried with rage, and have sought his sword 
as on that memorable day in which the fish failed him. 

The poet and the Prima Donna seized both the hands of Caréme, and 
pressed them enthusiastically. He received this homage, not with the 
abandon of an artist who is forced to confess his own superiority : on the 
contrary, a sort of feeling of inferiority was visible in his expression— 
** Alas!” said he, I have in this production, but the smaller merit of ex- 
ecution. The glory of such an invention belongs to another, although I| 
am the only steward in Paris, who can prepare them. The secret of so 
wonderful a composition is in possession of but three persons—myself in- 
cluded. Never, perhaps, my friend, in your poetical compositions have 
you ever imagined anything more outlandish and strange than the train of 
circumstances which threw this recipe into my hands. If you would like, 
1 will tell you the story. It will be quite apropos to this little féte, and 
will serve to establish a fact too little known—that the science of cookery, 
like music and drawing, should form a part of the education of all young 
people. 

‘‘It is now some seven or eight years since, that one evening, fatigued 
by long reflection upon a dinner which his excellency the Prince of Bene- 
vento was to give, that I left my laboratory to wander about the streets of 
Paris. Nothing facilitates more astonishingly the flow of my thoughts, than 
walking. I wished to compose a new dish, and I sought a bold combina- 
tion which would unite the different qualities of the most opposite styles 
of European cookery—namely, the English and the Italian, 

** Absorbed in my reflections, I suddenly heard a voice calling my name. 
I raised my head, and forsook my dreams, for the real world about me. 
The person who condescended to stop me, was the Prince of Parma, high 
chancellor of the empire. He was walking, as was his habit, in the Bar- 
riére des Panorames, before going to the Theatre des Variéiés, which he 
honored nightly with his presence. Two or three steps behind his high- 
ness walked, as usual, in French dress, with sword and chapeau, the Mar- 
quis of Villevielle and the Marquis of Aigrefeuille,—the former the most 
complete »yersonification of starvation. It had been one of my dreams to 
triumph over his leanness. It has ever made me sad to see a gastronomer 
resemble a skeleton. The Marquis of Aigrefeuille, on the contrary, pre- 
sented in his round person, the appearance of a man who does honor toa 
good table, and who eats not from necessity but from pleasure. 

‘“«* Well,’ said his highness, ** what are you now about, Caréme? what 
new triumph have you recently introduced in the art of cookery ” 

‘** * Nothing worthy of so distinguished a gastronomer as your highness,’ 
I replied. ‘I hope, however, ere long, to submit an innovation, of which, 
I trust, your highness will condescend to approve.’ 

‘“*T then spoke of my project of uniting the English and Italian styles. 
The Marquis de Villevielle approached to listen. 

***Caréme,’ replied his highness, ‘you are now seeking to give a false 
direction to your genius—have nothing to do with the English—their cook- 
ery is barbarous—I have no greater esteem for the Italians, who lavish 
their spices, and only seek to burn the palate and destroy its sensibility. 
You can never prevent the pudding of one from being indigestible, nor the 
maccaroni of the other from being consumed with pepper. Were I in 
your place, I should direct my researches towards the East. The Greeks 
and the Romans understood good living. The Indians, the Persians, the 
Turks, with their savory fruits, understood the art of confectionery better 
than any other people in the world. If you wish to imitate, go back to 
them. But still, it were better to invent—and no one is more competent 
than yourself, to do so.’ 

“The two Marquises applauded the words of the Prince in the most 
flattering manner. I resolved to show myself worthy of such glorious en- 
couragement, and resumed my ramble and my meditations. I wandered a 
long while as I had before done, and without noticing in what direction. 
At last, fatigue awakened so strongly my appetite that I dropp:d my scien- 
tific researches, in order to find wherewith to satisfy my hunger. I began 
by ascertaining in what street I was wandering. It was one of those 
straight and narrow passages which intersect one another in the street St. 
Antoine, and form a muddy net-work around the royal square. A low eat- 
ing-house, with its horse-flesh and suspicious rabbits, was before me. The 
bare idea of such a repast was revolting. I preferred entering a little pas- 
try-cook shop which I perceived at a short distance. I smiled when I 
thought of Caréme supping upon a poor muffin. To my great surprise, 
there was not one upon the counter; I only saw a sort of tart which look- 
ed sufficiently inviting, and which was presented by an old negress. 

I tasted it—never did surprise equal mine. Figure to yourself Ovid, lis- 
tening to verses more beautiful than his own, improvised by a Thracian 
peasant, Tate a second tart, for some accidental combination might have 
given to the first its indescribable flavor. The second, if possible, surpass- 
ed tbe first, which had so surprised me. ‘ Madame,’ said I to the negress, 
* by whom were these tarts made ? 

+ By me,’ replied she, 

“Give ne the recipe,’ said 1; ‘here is your recompense.’ I drew from 
my pocket-book a bill of five hundred francs and offered it to the African. 
She refused, and added: 

** «Sir, [cannot accept your offer. I swore at the bed-side of a dying 
woman, to only reveal the secret of these tarts to her daughter, and on the 
express condition that she should not reveal it before attaining her eizht- 
eenth year.’ pa ? 

‘I need not add that the reply, instead of satisfying my curiosity, served 
only to increase it. 

‘*Who was this dying woman ” asked I. 

«I have never known hername! One night, in London, I was sum- 
moned to attend upon _@ poor stranger, having arrived during the day, ac- 
companied by only a little girl; she had been suddenly taken violently ill. 
The physician announced that she would not survive the night. His pre- 
dictions were but too fully realized; delirium soon set in; two ideas seem- 
ed ever present to ter mind; the desertion of her daughter, and a receipt 
which she repeated with singular exactness. She said that the tarts of 
which she spoke, were the invention of a Persian Prince. Towards morn- 
ing the delirium ceased, the invalid raised her head and beckoned me to 
approach. Ina clear voice she repeated to me the receipt. ‘ Remember,’ 
said she, ‘it is the only hope of happiness that remains for my child—let 
4o other know it until she shall have attained her eighteenth year! Swear 
‘oat! It isa talisman which will protect her.’ 

“* * She fell back—she was dead !” 


“« After having shed a few tears, the. onti 


* «Women h hegress continued— ‘ 
otwithstanding my poverty, I had not the heart to abandon a mother- | 
I sold a few clothes and jewels of the deceased, and had her | 


less child. 
decently interred. With the remainder, I purchased a little shop, and be- 
gan to make tarts after the recipe which had been given me. This new 
trade soon obtained a celebrity which enabled me to renounce my old pro- 
fession of nurse, and to bring up, respectably, my adopted daughter. 

_** * Twelve years passed, at the end of which time I found myself suffi- 
ciently rich to undertake a journey to Paris. This had long been my most 
ardent desire. The mother of Margaret was French, and a mysterious hand 
led me to re-conduct this child to her native land. I left London, and as 
soon as peace permitted, came to Paris. My tarts obtained the same cele- 
brity in Paris and London; but thus far, they have not effected, in the po- 
sition of Marzaret, any of those happy changes, which her mother seemed 
to predict with so much confidence.’ — ‘ 

*“** Can I not see Mademoiselle Marzaret.’ 

_* © She is now asleep, sir; returning from school at seven, she retires at 
eight, in order that she may be enabled to resume her studies on the follow- 
ing morning.” : 

‘1 reflected for some moments, ani ate a third tart. 
proof, sure of not acting hastily, I said to the nezress— 

** « To-morrow at four o’elock, you will come and make six of thes> tarts 
at the hotel of the Prince Benevento ; here is the address.’ 

** She looked at me distrustfully. 

*** You need not fear,’ said I, *I swear upon my honor not to seek to pen- 
etrate your secret. | 
abled to serve the tarts hot. 
gredients.’ 

** She came the next day, as I had directed, and prepared the tarts. [ 


After this new 


You will bring with you all the necessary in- 
S e . 


had them served upon the table of Monsieur, at which his highness, the | 


high chancellor, was dining. I awaited, in anxiety, the result of my expe- 
riment; nor was [ kept long ia suspense, I had expected congratulation. 
Monsieur de Talleyrand overwhelmed me with reproaches. 

** * Caréme,” said he, ‘of what were those tarts made which were just 
served? Hardly had Cambacérés tasted them, when the blood rose in his 
face, and he was suddenly seized with a violent indigestion.’ 

_ “Tt was the first indigestion that the Prince of Parma had ever expe- 
rienced, 

** Cambacérés attacked with indizestion for the first time in his life, in 
the house of Princ Talleyrand, at a table served under the directions of 
Caréme! 

** Tt was enough to shame and grieve one to death,” addel Caréme, 
blushing even at the painful recollection. 

He then continued—* Such a check mizht decile the fate of my whole 
life, destroy my reputation, acquired by so miiy glorious achievements, 


and leave me bound hand and fot to the sarcasms of my enemies and my 


rivals. The blow was more severe, as it struck m2 on a point upon which 
[ had believed myself invulnerable. I had, all my life, professed that the 
great merit of my cookery consisted in reconciling Hyzicne with gastrono- 
my, aad now, the most illustrious, the most robust, the most invincible 
stomach of Europe, was overcome by me! 

*“T cannot describe to you what a wretched night I passed. From hour 
to hour [ sent to enquire after the prince. The hizh cancellor continued 
to suffer greatly ; he appeared greatly agitated, and to aggravate his indis- 
position, fever had set in. 1 
note informed me that the invalid slept profoundly. 


found remaining. 

** Reassured, at least in regard tothe health of my victim, I triel to slee 
—need [ ad 1—! could not close my eyes—2arly in th> moraing, [ descend- 
edto my laboratory, and soazht relief from that art which I loved so well, 
and which had so cruelly deceived me. 
fix my mind upon the most simple combination—twice did I sweeten a 
cream, which I amused myself by preparing for the breakfast of Monsieur 
de Talleyrand, and at least caught myself holding it over a heater without 
fire. Towards noon, a footman ofthe prince of Parma came to notify me 
that his master desired to speak with me immediately. 

** This was the finishing stroke. His Highness undoubtedly wished to 
reproaeh me, and overwhelm me with shame. I resizgned myself toa 
punishment which I felt that I had deserved for daring to serve at the table 


of his Excellency, confectionery manufactured in the fabourg St. Antoine. | 


Asa soldier who is about to be dezraded, puts on his uniform, I assumed 
my grand costume of steward, and repaired to the prince. Hardly had my 
name been announced, when I was admitted. I found the prince pale, 
weak and dejected, I fell upon my knees, unable to repress my tears and 
sobs. ‘Compose yourself, Careme,” said the prince, ‘kindly, * compose 


yourself—you are not answerable for my indisposition—your maznanimity | 
but renders my repentance the more sincere, and adds to the cruel gravity | 


of my fault.” He motioned me to rise and seat myself in a chair to which 
he pointed—then passing his hand across his forehead, where the traces of 
his late suffering were still visible, 

*** Did you yourself compose the recipe of those tarts?” asked he. 

** No, sir! they were not even made by me.’ 


** He started as though stung by a viper—but quickly mastering his emo- | 


tion, he ordered me by a look to go on. 

***T acknowledge my fault in all its extent.’ aldel 1, ‘ani this acknow- 
ledzgment shall be my punishment—yes, sir,—infatuate 1, [ darel to sead to 
the table of my master, to that table at which his highness was seated, 
tarts made by an old negress in the street St. Antoine” — 


*** Careme,’ exclaimed the Prince, ‘ we must ascertain immediately who | 


tauzht her to prepare those tarts? 

_“T confess that at that moment, so great was his distress, that some sus- 
picion of an attempt to poisonthe higia chancellor flashed acroes my mind. 

*** She would not consent to tell me—in vain I offered to purchase her 
secret—she obstinately refused to sell it—all that I could learn is that she 
is recently arrived from England accompanied by a young girl.’ 

“** My god! murmured his hizhness, ‘my god! am I at last on the track 
of asecret which I haveso long sought?’ 

** He rang—a valet appeared— 


** « Peter,’ said he, ‘take my carriage, and go immediately with Monsieur | 


Careme to an old negress who sells confectionery in the street St. Antoine, 
you will bring the woman and a young girl who lives with her to me—zo— 
let the horses fly—every moment will seem to me an age.’ 

‘I confess it—a complete confusion took possession of m>, I understood 
nothing of what passei—the valet shared my astonishment—he confessed 
to me, by the way, that during the twenty years which he had had the ho- 
nor of serving his highness, never before had he seen him so excited. 

‘Thanks tothe spirit of the horses, we soon arrived at our destination. 


The negress received, without any surprise, and indzed, with an expression | 


of satisfaction, our order to follow us. 

*** You then know Monsieur Cambacérés ? asked I. 

*** No—but what of that ” said she, ‘have I not the talisman of my tarts 
to protect me? The predictions of the dying woman, are now, Lam sure, 
about being accomplished.’ 

** She then called a young girl of exquisite beauty, who seemed about 
fourteen years of age. After having addressed some words to her in Ea- 
glish—she presented her to us—the young girl took the hand of the woman, 
raised her eyes to heaven, as if in thankfulness; and we returned to the 
hotel of the prince. Hardly had we crossed the sill of the prince’s cabi- 
net, than the high chancellor uttered acry of surprise and joy. He ran to 


the young girl, took her by the arm, and imprinted a kiss upon her fore- 


head, exclaiming, ‘ My child, how many years have I sought you ” 

“I left the cabinet and awaited in the ante-chamber until five o'clock, 
when my duties called me to the Prince Talleyrand’s. I expected to be 
again summoned to the Prince of Parma, but I was mistaken—his highness 
spoke to me no more of the adventure in which I had played so strange a 
part. Once, during a conference which I held with the eminent gastrono- 
mer, I hazarded an allusion to the mysterious tarts. A forbidding look 
from the prince warned me of my indiscretion, and I stopped. Nor did I 
again venture to commit the same error. 

**I confess, however, thatthe secret of the mysterious tarts troubled me 
greatly, eveninthe midst of my gravest occupations. My researches at- 
ter the negress were fruitless. She had never returned to her shop, which 
was now occupied by a confectioner who had never seen her. 


tion for the rent. I lost myself in the most ridiculous conjectures. Was 


it possible that he had found the tarts delicious, and had endeavored, by are- | 


finement worthy of the gastronomer, to obtain the monopoly? The tarts were 
never served upon his table! He had never known the young girl before 
she entered his house, and yet he had shown the greatest joy at seeing her— 
and since that time, no one knew what had become of her—she had never 
been seen in the house! Never was curiosity more severely tried. Three 
years passed by: I had almost forgotten the particulars of this adventure, 
when one morning the Prince de Talleyrand condescended, as was somc-- 
times his wont, to enter my laboratory. 

‘* « Caréme,’said he, at the same time smiling, ‘I havea secret to confide 
to you. I know that you may be trusted—swear then that you will never 
reveal the secret whicn I am about to tell you—that it shall die with you— 
swear upen your honor.’ : _ 

“‘ The prince made this requisition in a half serious, half joking tone, 
which he often assumed to me. I promised all that he asked. 





hy I can, now,’ said he, ‘ without danger, confide to you the recipe of a 


If I make this requisition, it is only that [ may be en- | 


At last, towards five o’clock in the morning, a | 
~ bh: : The physicians had | 
left him, declaring that on the morrow no unfavorable symptoms would be 


It was hardly possible for m2 to | 


The valets | 
of Monsieur Cambacérés had taken away her movables and given satisfac- | 
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dish which I shall expect to see on Thursday, in the bill of a splendid din- 
ner which I am to give.” 
| “IT glanced at the recipe—it was, there could be no doubt, that of the 
| mysterious farts, 
| “The prince could not refrain from laughing at my surprise. He left, 
| without deigning to give me the explanation which I begged. I set myself 
| to work, and soon succeeded in making the tarts so as to defy the old ne- 
gress herself. ys ‘ 
» It was a most singular and unheard-of combination of the most o posite 
|substances. To read the enumeration of ingredients, you would have 
thought it the result of a wild imagination, and have expected a most mis- 
_eradle com pound—and yet, you have had an opportunity of judging, and I 
Venture to say that never before did so delicious a mixture delight your 
palate. On the following Thursday, when I repaired to the dining-room, 
j to superintend the repast, the first person whom I perceived, was the young 
girl of whom I before spoke, covered with diamonds. She occupied the seat 
| of honor on the right of Prince Talleyrand, and on her other side was placed 
| his hizhness, the prince of Parma. ~ ” ™ 

** So amazed was I, that my hat dropped from my hand, and it was some 
moments before I could recover myself. ’ > samme 

66 When the moment arrived for serving the tarts, I took them from the 
hand of the servant, and boldly placed them before the younz woman. She 
was unadle to repress a slight exclamation, and exchanged a hurvied glance 
| with the High Chancellor. She then condescended to serve the tarts with 
| her own hands, and carried her condescension so far as to congratulate me 
upon my success, 

** After the dinner was finished, and the guests had left the table, I slip- 
| ped near the Marquis of Aigrefeuille, and asked the name of the lady. ‘It 
) 1s,’ replied he, * Madame, the Duchess of D—. She last week married the 
young and handsome Duke of D—, and brouzht him a dowry of upwards of 
five millions of francs. : , 

**T was stupitied. A vender of tarts bring a dowry of five millons!! 
And yet, so it was. The information which I received from the notary, 
conirmed the account given me by the Marquis. Since then I have not 
been able to make any discoveries which might enable me to untie the 
Gordian knot—2 d, as [ had not the sword of Alexander with which to cut 
it, | resolved to think no more of it.” 

** Well,” said the Prima Donna, “I shall take upon myself to solve this 
mystery.” : 

tt —_ madame ?” asked Caréme, with astonishment. 

** By what miracle? 

** Alas! without either miracle or romance—by the most simple, com- 
a means. I was the school companion of Dorothy V., now Duchess 
| © 

** What a curious coincidence !” exclaimed Caréme. 

* A coincidence which united with me two hundred young girls all 
ejually acquainted with the s2cret which you have pursued with so much 
anxiety, Since you speak of this enigma, [am ready to read you the so- 
lution.” , . 
| It was now Caréme’s turn to listen. 

“In 1775,” said she, ** two families, being on the most friendly terms, 
inhabited two contiguous houses at Montpelier. The one was simply a 
citizen’s dwelling—the other a palace. The former belonged to Monsieur 
Cambacérés, Counsellor to the Court of Subsidies; the latter to the Count 
of P., Governor of Picardy. 

** The son of the Counsellor had been brought up oa the mos* intimate 
terms with the daughter of the Governor. Naarly the sam? age—living 
side by side—they saw one another freely at all hours. The old aunt, who 
in the absence of the father, had charze of the education of Diana, never 

| dreamed of interrupting the intimacy which had lasted for eizhteen years. 
Regis passed nearly every evening with the ladies, who constituted his 
only society, with the exception of an old uncle, an arch-deacon, a great 
| card-player, who came regularly each evening, from five o’clock until nine, 
and placed himself at a card-table, opposite Madame, the Dowager Coun- 
tess of N. 
| Whilst the old people beguiled their leisure by games of cards, the young 
/people read, and wandered together through the ideal world. The 
Arabian Nights, too, one of the books which the guardian had permitted 
them—those fanciful stories, in which the oriental imagination lavishes its 
fantastic treasures, were, to them, irresistibly attractive. They knew all 
the heroes by name—were familiar with their most trifling adventures. 
| They dwelt with delight upon the history of a poor, obscure youth, who 
_ suddenly became a great prince, and was enabled to marry the daughter of 
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| the Caliph, whom he had long loved. 


' * At this period Bedreddin-Hassan—the mysterious husband of the Lady 
of Beauty, was their favorite hero. 

‘* One evening, when they were reading, for the hundredth time, the ad- 
ventures of this poor prince, reduced to selling tarts at the gates of Damas- 
cus, they conceived the idea of making tarts like those of the Prince—the 
receipt of which was partly found in the book of Galand, The project was 

hailed with the greatest joy: they ran to the kitchen. Regis, who already 
| felt within him the germ of that passion which was to render him, at a fu- 
ture day, the most celebrated gastronomer of Europe, was of no slight as- 
| sistance to the young girl, in her culinary efforts. After many ineffect ral 
| attempts, they succeeded in making excellent tarts : they hastened to carry 
| their work to the dowager and the arch-deacon. They tasted at first, rather 
| suspiciously, but soon proclaimed its excellency and delicacy. Never had 
they tasted anything so delicious! Whilst these four happy persons were 


thus amusing themselves, a post-chaise entered the court, and a grave and 
severe looking man opened the door of the drawing-room. The Countess 
| ran to embrace the traveller, and Diana respectfully presented her fore- 
head for him to kiss. It was the Duke of P. He bowed coldly to the arch- 
| deacon, cast a freezing glance upon Rezis, and retired to his apartments. 
| The young man returned to his mother with a weight upon his heart, and 
| a prey to the most fearful presentiments. 

| ‘** Alas! his presentiments did not deceive him—he saw Diana but once 
_more. She left on the following day with her father who had betrothed 
| her, without her knowledge, to the Marquis of V. 

‘ Rézis nearly sank under this separation—but time and study softened 
his grief. He entered on the practice of law, he received from his native 
city a pension of twelve hundred livres, and soon acquired a distinguished 
‘name. I need not tell you the rest of his history—you already know It. 
|The obscure Rézis became the distinguished and powerful Cambacéres. 
| Cambacérés became high chancellor of the Empire, and Prince of 

Parma. am 

“In 1793, when the reign of Terror was at its height, Cambacéres, who had 
long since torgotten the Prince of Bedreddin and his tarts, received 4 letter, 
the hand-writing of which made his heart beat violently, and fi_led his eyes 
with tears. It was from Diana. ‘I have been obliged to emigrate,’ said 
she, ‘my husband was killed fighting at Quideron, exile and poverty will 
be henceforth my lot. I am amother—1ad [ implore your protection for 
my child, save for her in better times the inheritance of her father, which 
has been sequestrated by the French government. Régis, I ask it of you 
in remembrance of the sweet but cruel evening of the tarts of Prince Bed- 
reddin. ‘Diana De P.’ 

P. S. I shall leave to-morrow for England; arrived in Loadon, I shall 
write again to give you my address. SS: 

“ Cambacérés awaited the letter for six months, but it did not arrive; 
then notwithstanding the war, and the many attendant difficulties, he sent 
agents to Eugland to seek out Diana, and bring her back to France, when, 
| thanks to his credit, he hoped to restore her estates. But all his reseaches 
were fruitless. For Diana arriving in London in the most frightful distress, 


died the same day. 
** Now you know agape > - 
restoring to Diana, through his highness the Fr a ' 
trated estates of the Marquis of P. Cambacérés caegen yh norte of he 
young orphan, placed her in. one of the best ae sid wh oto comple 
_ her education, and afterwards married her to the Dake epee = th 
‘* The old nezress, now become the happiest of eager coupt as 
| rich apartment in the home of her adopted > ny 7a an qvengens y 
amuses herself by preparing for the children of the Duchess some of Prince 


| Rex din’s tarts. " 4 
| ge aga Hv a of this recital kept Careme plunged in a profound revery. 
« Gastronomy hasthen its romance,” said he. ** What a pity that this strange 
story should not be known—perhaps it might convince some of the ne- 
cessity of introducing the study of cookery in the education of women. This 
| art would develope correctness of judgment and ensure them the means 


of success in the world by which they are often deprived by a less judicious 


course.” 
He did not smile at 
was one of those men so carrie 


: onverts it into an art. 
ort M y dear Caréme,” cried the poet, ‘ I promise you that I shall some day 


ite this SP i i ing it in print.” 
-rite this story ; you will soon have an opportunity of reading } 

" “Alas! Caréine did not read it, nor the Prima Donna, nor the Duchess of 
Vv _ all three rest beneath the sod—one at Paris, the second at Brussels, 


and the third in the interior of Germany. , as) : ie 
ae , i rillevieille, Monsieur d’Aigre- 
Cambacérés, Talleyrand, Monsieur de la ie st ~ Tecagenee figured - 


feuille, have all disappeared from the stage. V! ; ; 
is hi i i the history of Prince 
this history, there remains but him who - tes Rrnamen: Rooney 


Bedreddin’s tarts. 


—————— 


all—-hance or rather Providence made you an azentin 
e Prince of Parma, the seques- 








this assertion—it did not seem to us absurd —Caréme 
d away by his profession, that his eathusi- 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. | 


Jerrersox, Mo... New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Sept. 
Lovisvitie, Ky... Oakland Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, 2d June 
Monrreat, L. C... St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th Aug. 
Niacara, C. W... Annual Meeting during September. 

New Yorx City .. Union Course, L. I., J. Club Spring Meeting, 24 Monday, 12th May. 








+ sie a Great Match for $20,000, Four mile heats, between Fashion and Pey- 

; tona, on 2d Tuesday, 13th May. 
Natcuitocues,La. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th May. 
Nasnvitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 21st May. 
PHitapetruia. .. Camden Course, N. J., Jockey Club S. M., 4th Tuesday, 27th May. 
Sr. Lovis, Mo... . Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Monday, I9th May. 
Trenton, N. J... Eagle Course, Spring Meeting, 34 Tuesday, 20th May. 
Toronto, C, W... Turf Club Meeting, last Tuesday, 24th June. 





The North vs. The South. 


Great Match for $20,000, Four Mile Heats, on Tuesday Next, 
Over the Union Course, L. 1., 


BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA! 


On Tuesday next, at 1 o’clock, will come off the fifth Great Sectional 
Match, between The North and The South, over the Union Course, and we 
do not exaggerate in remarking that none of them excited a higher degree 
of interest than the one now on the tapis. These grand matches, com- 
mencing with that of Eclipse and Henry, in May, 1523, and succeeded by 
those of Flirtilla and Ariel, Bascombe and Post Boy, Fashion and Boston, 
have, each in their turn, attracted thousands upon thousands to this city, 
and contributed greatly to the enthusiasm with which the sports of the 
Turf are regarded throughout the country. If in large stakes, and matches 
of from $1,000 to $5,000, the North would seem to have “ got the best of 
it,” the South has made ‘‘a drawn game” of the great events, having won 
with Flirtillaand Bascombe. The present match is “ for the conqueror,” 
though we hope and trust to record many a “* one more for renown.” 

Both horses are in superb order—indeed, in condition to run for a man’s 
life! Both are in the hands of the most skilful trainers and jockies in the 
country, who have had the entire control of them since they came on the 
Turf. Fashion, now 8 yrs. old, will carry 123 lbs.—Peytona, 6 yrs., 118 lbs. 
Fashion’s weight is the same she took up last year, but Peytona carries 
11 lbs. more than she ever did before; in her race with Blue Dick at New 
Orleans, in Dec. last, she carried 107 lbs. as a5 yr. old. But she is abund- 
antly able to master this increased weight, being a mare of prodigious size 
and strength. 

Before this paper is sent to press we shall probably be able to furnish the 
names of the Stewards for this meeting, to be elected at the dinner at the 
Astor House. The following gentlemen comprise the Executive Officers 


of the Jockey Club :— 
J. PRESCOTT HALL, Esq., PRESIDENT. 
Joun C. Srevees, Esq., Ist Vice President, 
Water Livineston, Esq., s. * - 
Denninc Dvuer, Esq., sa UT ” 
N. Gouverneur Korrtriecut, Fsq., 4th 
Henry K. Tover, Esq., Treasurer. 
Wm. T. Porter, Esq., Secretary. 








‘e “ 


Stewards who will act as a Ladies’ Committee :—Messrs. E. Stevenson, Henry Cos- 
ver, THeo S. Draper, M. X. Harmony, P. Augustus Jay, and Wn. T. Porrer. 

A separate entrance has been opened for the carriages of members of the 
Club and gentlemen accompanied by ladies. On driving down the princi- 
pal avenue leading from the turnpike to the Club Stand and Ladies’ Pavil- 
ion, they will direct their coachmen to drive on towards the rail-road, be- 
yond the entrance to the Public Stand, until opposite the Ladies’ Pavilion, 
where they will find a new carriage road leading directly to its doors. No 
gentleman will be admitted to the enclosed space unless he be a member 
of the Club, or a subscriber. The subscription for the week is $10; the 
annual subscription of the members of the Jockey Club is $20 and $50. 

We are requested to state that the police of the course will be under the 
immediate superintendence of Justice Marse.t, aided by Hayes, McGrath, 
Stevens, Hathwaite and some twenty or thirty more of the officers of the 
N. Y. Police, in addition to the sheriff of Queens County and his posse. 
These parties have pledged themselves to preserve order; the course will 
be readily kept clear, as the entire enclosed space between the draw-gates 
has been roped, giving the horses a track above sixty feet wide. 

Some idea of the number of spectators who are expected to be in attend- 
ance may be gathered from the announcement of the Long Island Rail Road 
Company, that they have one hundred cars with nine powerful locomo- 
tives in readiness, and that each train will accommodate three thousand 
persons ! 

We would suggest to gentlemen who propose to go down in their own 
carriages, to send them across one of the ferries to Brooklyn or Williams- 
burg, at an early hour, else they may be detained. A very good place for 
those who do not care to pay $10 for the privilege of the enclosed space is 
to club and engage a four-in-hand omnibus, and drive on the field in front 
of the stands, as from its top they can command a good view of the race. 

The odds have veered about again since the arrival of Mr. Larrp with Fash- 
ion, on Wednesday last. [She is at the stable of Mr. Jounw Drew.] On Monday 
last 100 to 90 was pretty freely offered that Peytona won the Ist heat, and 
the same odds laid that the horse which won the Ist heat won the money. 
On Wednesday and Thursday, however, Fashion became rather the favor- 
ite ; a leading man offered to lay $500 that she won the Ist heat, and $1000 
that she won the race. Before the race Peytona will be backed at small 
odds to win the Ist heat, if not the race, by the heavy betting men; with 
the “‘ outsiders” Fashion will have the call, but no great odds will be bet 
on either side. The betting is * even” that no heat is run in 7:40, as the 
course is not fast just now, though it may be on the day; moreover, it is 
the general impression that a waiting race will be made of the Ist heat and 
its issue put upon a brush. 

We have only to add the expression of our hope, that “a fair field and no 
favor ” may be given to each of the rival champions, and that the best horse 
may win. The character of our citizens for order, manliness, and good 
breeding, is at stake in this matter, and we trust the tens of thousands of 
strangers among us will have no cause to undervalue us in either respect, 
by any untoward occurrence on the day of the match. Our Southern friends 
have come a long distance to meet us on our own ground; let us demon- 
strate, that if they can bring the best horse to the post, we are not to be 
outmatched in the heartiness of our welcome or the extent of our courtesy, 
attention, and hospitality. 

Subjoined will be found a carefully prepared synopsis of the pedigrees, | 
performances, etc., of the rival cracks of the North and South, to which | 
we have added some information with regard to the “terribly high bred | 
cattle” in Mr. Kirxman’s string. Its compilation has cost us “a world of | 
trouble,” but we shall be amply repaid if it saves “‘ any friend of Cwsar’s” 
from ‘* putting his foot in it !” 





FASHION’S PEDIGREE, CHARACTERISTICS AND PERFORMANCES, 


Fashion was bred by Witt1am Gipzons, Esq., of Madison, Morris 
County, N. J., where she was foaled on the 26th April, 1837. It would be 
difficult to compile a richer pedigree than her’s. She is descended from 
the most eminently distinguished racing families on the side of both sire 
and dam, that have figured on the Turf for a hundred years. Fashion was 
got by Mr. Livinesron’s Imp. Trustee, out of the celebrated Bonnets 0’ 
Blue by Sir Charles, and she out of Reality—‘ the very best race-horse,” 
says Col. Jounson, ‘I ever saw.” Reality was got by Sir Archy, and her | 








pedigree extends back through the imported horses Medley, Centinel, Ja- 
nus, Monkey, Silver-Eye, and Spanker, to an imported Spanish mare. 
Trustee, the sire of Fashion, was a distinguished race-horse in England, 
and sold at 3 yrs. old for 2000 guineas, to the Duke of Cleveland, after run- 
ning 3d in the race for the Derby of 101 subscribers. He was subsequently 
imported by Messrs. Oepen, Corsrn, and Stockton. Trustee was foaled 
in 1829, and was got by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, and combines 
the blood of Hermes, Pipator, and Sir Peter, on the dam’s side, with that 
of Penelope by Trumpator, and Prunella by Highfiyer, on the side of his 
sire. Trustee is not a chance horse; in addition to other winners of his 
family, in 1835, his owa brother, Mundig, won the Derby of 123 subscrib- 
ers, and his half brother, Cotherstone, won the Derby and the 2099 Guineas 


Stakes last year. 
Fashion is a rich, satin-coated chesnut, with a star, and a ring of white 


' above the coronet of her left hind foot ; on her right quarter she is marked 
with three dark spots, like Plenipo, and other ‘ terribly high bred cattle.” 


She is about 154 hands high under the standard, rising high on the withers, 
with a light head and neck, faultless legs, an oblique, well-shaped shoul- 
der, and a roomy, deep, and capacious chest. She has good length of bar- 
rel, which is well ribbed out, and her loins are well arched and supported 
by strong fillets. Though finely put up fore-handed, her great excellence 
consists in the muscular developments of her quarters, thighs, and gaskins. 
As in the greyhound and the hare, the seat of the propelling power in the 
horse, which enables him to move with a great degree of velocity, is cen- 
tred in the hind quarters; necessarily in proportion to their strength there, 
will be the impulse which impels the whole mass forward. Fashion goes 
with a long rating stroke, gathers well, and moves with the utmost ease to 
herself; what is rather singular, she runs with a loose rein; she is true as 
steel, has a remarkable turn of speed, can be placed any where, and nothing 
can be finer than her disposition; a more blood-like, honest mare, was ne- 


ver brought to the post. : 
Fashion’s Performances. 


1. 1840 Oct. 21. Camden, N. J.... Sweepstakes... Two mile heats... won $ 809 
2. —— Oct. 27. Trenton, N. J.... Sweepstakes... Two mile heats... won 1,100 
3. 1841 May 6. Union Course, L.I. Purse........ Three mile heats.. won 509 
4. —— May 19. Camden, N. J.... Purse... . Two mile heats... lost 

5. —— Oct. 7. Union Course, L. I. Purse........ Two mile heats... won 200 | 
6. —— Oct. 20. Baltimore, Md .... Purse........ Three mile heats... won 499 
7. — Oct. 28. Camden, N. J. ... Purse........ Fourmile heats... won 300 
8. 1842 May 10. Union Course, L.I. Match....... Four mile heats... won 20,000 
9, —— Oct. 6. Union Course, L. I. Purse... ... Four mile heats... rec. 1,000 
10. —— Oct. 29. Camden, N. J.... Purse... . Four mile heats... won 2,009 
ll. —— Nov. 4- Trenton, N.J.... Purse... . Four mile heats... won 800 
12. 1843 May 11. Trenton, N.J...+ Purse...... hree mile heats.. won 390 
13. —— May 26. Camden, N.J.... Purse......-. Four mile heats... won 700 
14. —— June 1. Union Course, L. I. Purse........ Four mibe heats... rec. So0 
15. —— Oct. 6. Alexandria, D.C.. Purse........ Four mile heats... rec. 1,900 
16. —— Oct. 13. Washington, D. C. Purse........ Four mile heats... won 500 
17. —— Oct. 20. Baltimore, Md.... Purse... .-. Four mile heats... won 800 
18. —— Oct. 96. Camden, N. J.... Purse... . Four mile heats... won 700 
19. 1844 May 10. Baltimore, Md.... Purse........ Four mile heats... won 600 
20. —— June 6. Union Course, L. I. Purse........ Four mile heats... won 800 
21. —— Oct. 1. Union Course, L. I. Purse........ Three mile heats.. won 400 
22, —— Oct. 18. Baltimore, Md.... Purse........ Four mile heats... won 400 
23. —— Oct. 24. Beacon Course, N.J Purse......... Three mile heats.. won 69) 
% —— Oct. 31. Camden, N. J .... Purse... ... Three mile heats... won 409 





Starting Twenty-four times and winning Twenty-three—fourteen at Four MILE 
HEATS—Winning the enormous amount of. ......... ee eee eee eee 
Fashion is indeed a miracle of horse-flesh! In a fast four mile race, she 

has run a sixth mile in 1:17, while in four of her races she has run the first 
heats ia 7:32$—7:354—7:36—7:38$! She has been trained for all her en- 
gagements by Mr. Samuet Larrp, of Colt’s Neck, N. J., and ridden by 
his son JosepH, the best jockey at the North; she yet remains in their 
hands, and is said to be as fast and fine as a 4 yr. old. 
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PEYTONA’S PEDIGREE, CHARACTERISTICS AND PERFORMANCES. 


Peytona was bred by the late James Jackson, Esq., in 1530, at the 
Forks of Cypress, near Florence, Ala. She was got by Imp. Glencoe—a 
renow ned performer on the English Turf—out cf Giantess (also bred 
by Mr. Jackson,) by Imp. Leviathan, her dam by Sir Archy out of Virgi- 
nia by Dare Devil—Lady Bolingbroke by Imp. Pantaloon—Cades by 
Wormley’s King Herod—Primrose by Dove—Stella by Othello—Selima 
by the Godolphin Arabian. Probably no horse in the country is better bred 
than Peytona, and she is likely to add new laurels to those won by her il- 
lustrious ancestry. 

Peytonais ared chesnut with no other natural white than a star; like her 
dam she has prodigious size, being not less, probably, than sixteen hands 
three inches high under the standard ; this arises, in a great measure, how- 
ever, from the unusual height of her withers. She has a long clean head, 
and a fine neck; her shoulder is rather upright than oblique, but not so 
broad as Fashion’s. ‘‘ Through the heart” Peytona is amzzingly fine, and 
her barrel is so immense that, standing directly in front of her, one can see 
her ribs on each side. Her loins are supported by strong fillets, but are 
not arched like Fashion’s; yet there is no indication of want of strength, 
either in her loin or quarters; indeed her dock is larger than that of any 
race horse wecan remember. Her flanks are full and well let down, as are 
her quarters; her thigh, stifle, and gaskin, are of great size, while her 
knees and hocks are models of strength. She has in proportion as much 
length as Eclipse from the point of the hip to the bock, and is still 
shorter than him from the latter point to the ground. Altogether she pre- 
ents to the eye a most blood-like and game appearance; her coat is bloom- 
ing in the highest degree, and her general air is unusually animated. 

Peytona has been trained for all her engagements by Mr. Isaac Van 
Leer, so well known on the Northern Turf as the former trainer of Joun 
C. Srevens and Watrer Livineston, Esqrs., of this city. Her jockey, 
the redoubtable ** Barney,” is a native of Connecticut—of all places in the 
world! How he got this new name in the South-west we are not aware; 
his real one isFrancisC.Patmer. He hasa fine seat in the saddle, and his 
presence of mind and coolness under trying circumstances are proverbial. 
Mr. Van Leer, in his system of training, follows the English principle more 
closely than any of his contemporaries on this side of the Atlantic ; he 
clothes light, gives long work, does not regard the weather, and avoids 
keeping his horses in an artificial state; moreover, he never throws his 
stable quite out of training, and always exercises and runs his horses with 
acrupper, the want of which has lost hundreds of races from the slipping 
of the saddle. Peytona is a comparatively sluggish mare, and is awkward 
in slow work: when extended, however, her action is ‘“‘ express and admi- 
rable.” Her stride is said to be TWENTY-SEVEN FEET When at the top of 
her rate, but of this we have our doubts ; the stride of English Eclipse and 
Flying Childers is represented to have been but twenty-six feet, while the 
average of our fastest horses, like Boston, Fashion, and Blue Dick, is short 
of twenty-three feet. In action, Peytona looks really much larger than 
when standing quiet ; she goes with the velocity, precision, and force of the 
walking-beam or piston-rod of a steam engine—gathers with great appa- 
rent ease to herself, and in a stable comprising three or four of the speedi- 


est horses in the Union, can outfoot and outlast them all! ! 
Peytona’s Performances. 
1343—Oct. 10. Nashville, Tenn. Won the the Great Peyton Stakes for four yr. 
olds, colts 1001bs., fillies 97Ibs., of Thirty subscribers at $5000 each, $1000 
ft., Four mile heats, beating Col. Hamptoa’s Herald, Hon. Mr. Barrow’s 
Skylark colt, and Hon. B. Peyton’s Great Western, in 8:52—S:50—8:33— 
8:52 ; the course extremely deep in mud. The stake realized above. . .. $35,009 
1844--Jan. 6. New Orleans, Louisiana Course. Won the Jockey Club Purse, 
still carrying 97lbs. as a 4 yr. old, beating Capt. Minor’s Norma, same age 
tne oh Lege they ag Ee CEE OTe ETE 
—— Jan. 19. Mobile, Ala., Bascombe Course. Won the Jockey Club Purse, 
Three mile heats, carrying same weight as before, beating Maj. Myers’s 
St. Cloud, 3 yrs., 56lbs., in 6:00—5:58, course heavy.........-..-.0.. 
— March 10. New Orleans, Eclipse Course. Won the Jockey Club Purse, 
Three mile heats, carrying same weight as before, beating Col. Binga- 
man’s Ruffin, 3 yrs, 86lbs., and Mr. Kenner’s Blue Bonnet, 3 yrs., S3lbs., in 
BeBO— GGG, GOUTSR BAUNGT MOAVY «ooo 0 ons ons cc cccccccccccenccce 
-— Dec. 24. New Orleans, Metairie Course. Won the Post Stake for all 
ages, of five subs. at $2,000 each, $500 ft., Four mile heats, beatiag Blue 
Bah in 908-O08, comme bessy . +i. PtP Denese abedéecedos sa EMO 
Starting five times, and winning all her races, without ditticulty, realising for 
her owner, the immense sum of.............. $42,400 
On the week following his defeat by Peytona, Ruffin won a race at the 


1,900 


300 


600 


@ame distance, in 5:40}—5:36!! beating Mr. Porter’s Berenice and Mr. 


Cock’s Sally Shannon. Norma, that Peytona beat in 7:45—7:48, subse- 
quently run Anne Hayes well up in 7:365—7:42! Two years before the 
Peyton race, Peytona and Herald, (whom she beat on that occasion, though 


he won the 2d heat, she winning the 3d and 4th) were the prominent fa. 
vorites, and six months before the race the two were backed against the 
field! In being reserved expressly for the Peyton stake—the largest one 
ever run for anywhere—Peytona threw away her chance of some pretty 
pickings in her three year old form, as well as in the spring of her four 
year old year. She has been singularly unfortunate thus far in the state of 
the courses over which she has run, not having had an opportunity of show. 
ing her capabilities for making fast time. Yet her friends have entire con- 
fidence in her speed as well as her bottom ; her stable companions, almost 
uniformly, have proved “ too fleet for the fast and too stout for the strong,” 
yet she can beat them all from four hundred yards to four mile heats ! 


PEYTONA‘S STABLE COMPANIONS. 

CRACOVIENNE, a grey filly, above fifteen and a half hands high, was 
also bred by the late James Jacxson, Esq., of near Florence, Ala., in 1539. 
She was got by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Galopade, (the dam of Fandan- 
go, Waltz, Cotillion, Reel, etc.,) by Catton—Camillina by Camillus, her 
dam by Smolensko, out of Miss Cannon, by Orville—Weathercock—C ora, 
y Matchem, etc. Like Peytona, she was reserved for the Great “!:hbama 
Stakes, for 4 yr. olds, (colts, 109 lbs., fillies, 97 lbs.,) at Nashville, in 1849. 
This stake (run on the 11th Oct.,) had fifteen subs., at $2,009 each, h, ft., 





three mile heats. It was won by Mr. Potx’s Ambassador, Cra>>:lenne 
running 2d each heat, and distancing the other two which started |. *:59 
5:544. In the same week, however, (Oct. 14,) Cracovienne, after « len. 
did race, won the Jockey Club purse—Four mile heats, in 7:5 ')—7:17 
beating a field of five, (comprising Joe Chalmers, Clara Boardman, ang 
Nancy Campbell,) and distancing two others in the Ist heat. Thi. is the 
best four mile race ever made over the Nashville Course. In De>-mber, 
of same year, she won the Jockey Club purse of $1000, four mile ©: > sts, at 
New Orleans, Metairie Course, in the mud, beating Norma, and I!>->nice, 
and distancing Music and Creath,—all of them crack horses. [n /fareh, 
1341, in a four mile race, over the Eclipse Course, New Orleans, s!:2 par- 


tially gave way in running the 2d heat, and was stopped. She has been 
nursed ever since, and appears to have entirely recovered. Cracovienne is 
a remarkably handsome mare—as much so as the famous Queen of Trumps, 
whom she strikingly resembles. Her own sister, Mr. Weuus’ Ree/, was 
deemed the finest performer that ever appeared on the South-western 
Turf, and was thought capable of running four miles in 7:28! She gave 
way after several brilliant victories, in a race in which she forced the winner 
(George Martin) up to 7:33! This race wasrun on the 29th of March, and 
Martin asa5 yr. old, carried 110 1bs.; he was, in reality, a6 yr. old, (it 
his age had been properly dated from 1st of January) and should have car- 
ried 113 lbs. Reel, in the same way, ran as a 4 yr. old, and carried 97 lbs, 
On the same day, in New York or New Jersey, she would have been obliged 
to take up 111 lbs. as a 5 yr. oid! . 

SARTIN, a brown gelding, above fifteen hands and a half hich, was bred 
in 1839, by Maj. Samvuen RaGuanp, of Huntsville, Ala. He was got by 
Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Baloo, by Timoleon, (Dancy’s) her dim by 
Potomac—Maid of the Mill, by Gimcrack, or Randolph’s Roan Pr. »ctor— 
Goode’s Twig—Lee’s Mark Anthony, etc. Sartin, already a geldins, made 
his debut at Nashville, Tenn., May 19, 1542, as Maj. Ragland’s, where he 
won the two mile purse, beating a field of six, and distancing three the Lst 
heat, in 4:03—1:01, over a very heavy course. In Oct. of same year, he 
ran 2d to Borae at Huntsville—three mile heats, when he was amiss. Af- 
ter this race he was purchased by his present owner, who had lost no con- 
fidence in him. We next hear of him as Mr. Krrxman’s, at Nashville. 
in May, 1813, where he won a sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, three mile 
heats, at 5:565—5:49, distancing a field of six! This was the first instance 
at Nashville, that three mile heats were “‘ jarked into the forties!” In the 
following month, (June $th) we find him at Louisville, Ky., where he was 
beaten at three mile heats, by the celebrated Motto, after winning the 2d 
heat; the course was very heavy and he was the favorite at three to one 
In the following October, (the 13th,) he won the Jockey Club purse, three 
mile heats, at Nashville, in 5:53—5:47, distancing the field of five horses 
in the best time ever made in the State. In the same year, (Dec. 21.) at 
New Orleans, he beat Ruffin at three mile heats, in slow time, the course 
being heavy. On the 5th Jan., of the present year, in a three mile race, at 
New Orleans, he ran 2d to Gallwey winning the 2d heat in 5:563—3:40— 
5:40$. Gallwey, as a 3 yr. old, carried 83 lbs.; Sartin, as a 4 yr. old geld- 
ing, carried 97 lbs., but in reality, he carried several pounds extra, as Bar- 
ney rode over weight. Sartin isa horse of great substance, has an unusual 
turn of speed, and shows great power in his action. 

JEANNETTEAU, [or Jeannetton, as it should be written,] a chesnut 
filly, was bred by Col. Apam L. Brncaman, of Natchez, Miss., in 184u. 
She was got by Imp. Leviathan out of a Stockholder mare, the dam of Eliza 
Bailey, a fine performer on the Kentucky Turf—not Miss Bailey by Imp. 
Boaster. Wedo not recollect the pedigree of this Stockholder mare, but 
know that she was highly bred, and from the stock of our old friend Dr. 
Joun SuHexsy, of Nashville, one of the editors of the Tennessee “ Agri- 
culturist,” and a stock breeder of the highest repute. She has a cross of 
Oscar and Pacolet in her veins. Jeannetteau is about 15-14 high, and in 
superb racing form. She first came out at Natchez, on 2ist Nov., 1844, 
for a two mile purse, and ran 2d to Col. Exxrorr’s Tarantula, winning the 
2d heat; the course was deep in mud. Her next race was in the Dec. fol- 
lowing, at New Orleans, (Eclipse Course,) where, on the 9th, she ran 2d 
to Mr. Kenner’s Feathers; but again won the 2d heat—time 2:0)—1:58 
—2:09, course heavy. Oa the 12th (the same week,) she won the Jockey 
Clud purse, Three mile heats, beating Midas, (fron Virginia,) Music, Nor- 
ma, and Gen. Du Buys, in 5:55—5:52, distancing the last two. * 2. C.” 
deemed her ‘*‘the best 3 yr. old atthe meeting.” At the meeting during 
the same month (27th Dec.,) on the Metairie Course, she won the ‘Taree 
mile purse, in 5:45—5:384, beating Liatunah (now a stable com»: xion,) 
Narine and Norma. Asa 3 yr. old, Jeannetteau carried in this rac. >} lbs. 
Narine, as a 4 yr. old, 97 lbs., and Norma, 5 yrs., 107 lbs. It is wit: her, 
especially, that Peytona daily takes her exercise. 

LIATUNAH, a dark chesnut filly, the pet of the stable, was br-! dy 
Lucivs J. Poitx, Esq., of Columbia, Tenn., in 1340. She is but » ‘rifle 
over fifteen hands high, but in other respects is a miniature liken>:s ol 
Fashion. She was got by Imp Aijnderby, (the only conqueror of t:> re- 
nowned Queen of Trumps) out of Imp. Jenny Mills; (Liatunah’s s.°° and 
dam were both imported in the spring of 1839, by Mr. Polk, her breeder. 
Ainderby was got by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton—Miss Garforth 
by Walton—Hyacinthus—Zara by Delpini. Liatunah’s dam, Jenny Mills, 
was got by Whisker out of the Cerberus mare (sister to Duport) the dam 
also of Hermione, Hercules, Lady de Gros, Hornsea, Albemarle, etc, and 
she out cf Miss Cranfield by Sir Peter—Pegasus—Paymaster—Pomona by 
Herod, ete. Liatunah made her debut in the Trial Stakes for 3 yr olds, at 
Nashville, Tenn., Oct. 9, 1843. There were twenty six subs, at $100 each, 
h. ft., two mile heats. In this race she ran 2d to Col. W. Hampron’s 
Margaret Wood, (from South Carolina,) who won in slow time, the course 
being very heavy. In Jan. 1844, she was beaten at New Orleans, mile 
heats, by Mr. Kenner’s Gallwey, in 1:50—1:51—152 ; six started, but “the 
little filly” was placed 2d, 2d and 3d. Gallwey, the same week won at three 
mile heats in 5:564—5:10—5:405! In Dec., of the same year in a two mile 
race she ran 2d to Music, in 3:49—3:45, beating Ruflin, Tarantula, Native and 
Midas. Two days afterwards she ran 2d to Jeannetteau, three mile heats, 
in 5:45—5:38$, beating Narine and Norma. After travelling rapidly from 
Mobile to Petersburg, Va., she there beat Patsey Anthony handily, on the 
22d of last month, two mile heats in, 3:534—3:55. 

Nota Bene.—We beg to intimate to ‘ Observer” and others that the 
reason why the above synopsis was not previously given is simply owing t? 
the fact that we had no idea of being “‘done” by our amiable city contem- 
poraries out of the time, care and labor required for its compilation. Some 
of them have already chronicled the astonishing discovery that every horse 
in Mr. Krrgman’s string has a “ switch tail.” 
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May 10. 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


\fr. Kirxm an of Alabama, now at the Astor House, has for sale a Brother 
He is said to be a splendid colt. 





of Peytona, 2 yrs. old. 


Viagara (Canada West) Races.—The Toronto ‘ Herald” contains the 
» |lowing advertisement of the principal stake, which we quote for the in- 
,rmation of gentlemen on this side of * the Line :’— 

The Niagara Stakes of Two Sovereigns each, with Forty Sovereigns 
cided by the Club—free for all horses—Two Miles—Toronto Turf Club 
‘Weights. Province-bred horses allowed seven lbs. To be run for on the 

rst day of the Niagara Meeting, in 1815; to close on the 31st of May. 
T) name on or before the 31st of August, with Walter H. Dickson, Esq., 
Niazara. All nominations for this Stake to pay Four Sovereigns additional 
.t the time of nomination; and every horse brought to the Post an addition- 

“our Sovereigns. No Post Entrance to this Stake, and the same subject 
to no deduction. 
The annexed paragraph, from the same paper, will be read with a sort of 
lancholy interest by the acquaintances of the ‘* Wildrake” alluded to :— 
Myttonism.—We perceive by Bell's Life, 30th March, that the match 

de at Doncaster, last year, between Mr. Mytton and Capt. Campbell, 
4 Rezt., appointed to come off at Northampton, Thursday, March 27, af- 

the Grand Military Steeple Chase, was not rua, Mr. Mytton having paid 
forfeit, £900. This was not the only case in which Mr. Mytton was on 
«the wrong side of the post.” We understand he laid £3,090) to £1,500 

. Cresus (late Great Wonder) in the Grand Military Steeple Chase, 

+ the Irish lot, for the Chester Cup. Cresus, by submitting to defeat, 


Althse t : . 
ved the friend of the Irish division, who now stands to win £3,000 to 





mie 





thing. 
St. Lowis Races, commence on the 19th instant and continue throughout 
the week. The “ Republican” states that there is every prospect of good 
eport. Several stables are training in this neighborhood, and a number of 
large stables are confidently expected from the South, and several others 





‘om Kentucky. 
Louisville Races.—We find the subjoined notice of the approaching races 
at Louisville, in the ** Journal” of the 17th instant :— 


The friends of the Tarf will b2 pleased to see that Col. Mercaure has 
cecded in filling the stakes for three days races, to commence the Ist of 


fav next. He calls this the “ extra session,” as the regular Jockey Club 
es take place the 2d of Juae, The two mile day will no doubt be very 


teresting, as it brings together Kate Anderson, a wianer of several times, 
id last spring winner of the three best in five, in seven heats; ** Nathan 
Rice.” winner of the untried stake last fall, beating several good ones; and 
silly Walker” by Imp. Valparaiso, said to be the most promising colt in 

ie country. The “pool purse” has five entries, all said to be doing well, 


id composed of good colts. 
! . 





The Arab Horses from Muscat, which were advertised in this paper to 
ld at Washingten some weeks since, brought, one $150, the other 
“140, The cheapest one was sold to Dr. John Baldwin, the other to a gen- 





tleman of Louisiana. 

Hurdle Race at New Orleans.—We quote a portion of an advertisement 
in the * Picayune” of the 26th ult. :— 

Hurdie Race—To come off over the Metairie track, on Sunday, May 4, 
IS45, at 2 o’clock precisely—two mile heats—five or more to make a race ; 
four hurdles, each four feet high; for a purse of $59. Entrance $5 each 
—_the entrance money to be added to the purse. Admittance to the track 
and public stand, 25 cents each. 





The Toronto Races have been postponed from the 3d to the 24th June, 
«the latter period being considered, by universal consent, the most likely 
to promote good sport, by ensuring the attendance of several favorite nags, 
who otherwise would not have been able to show.” 





From Washington.—We learn that Chancellor Bras, who is still at the 
seat of Government, goes daily to the Long Bridge, and thence fishes dili- 
vently ala Izaak Walton, his bait being ANGLE WORMS. And this is the 
centleman, please to netice, Mr. Tall ‘ Spirit of the Times,” New York, 
that you held up in terrorem to our “ Young ’un” as a formidable ‘* fly- 
n 


shor” when you lectured him on the enormity of angle-worms, and 
frightened him thereby out of a year’s growth. Yes, sir, Mr. Bibb, sir, 
uses angle-worms. Chancellor Bibb, sir, who “ slings such a mighty nasty 
fiy.” Boston Daily Times. 

They have no trout, poor things, in the Potomac, consequently the Chan- 
cellor has to do “‘as the Rum ’uns do!” We have heard of the Chancel- 

r’s sitting sixteen hours under the dam of the locks at Frankfort, Ky., 
fishing with a fly-rod for Cat, without “ the-first-outside-shadow-of-a-con- 
tinentaled—n” of a bite! He once landed a cat-fish with a fly-rod, after 
half a day’s play, in the Kentucky river, which weighed one hundred and 
sixty odd pounds! It is barely possible that the Ex-Secretary fishes with 
ground-bait at Washington, but you should just see him spina minnow 

Franklin (La.) Jockey Club.—We learn from the * Planter’s Banner ” 
that the Franklin Jockey Club of Attakapas was duly organized on the 5th 
ultimo, by the appointment of the following officers, viz.: JAmMes PorTER, 
Esy., President; C. M. Vinson, F. A. Frere, and P. Delahoussaye, Vice 
Presidents; J. P. Conrad, Secretary ; B. A. Curtis, Treasurer; A. R. Splane, 
Watson McKerrall, and W. B. Adams, Executive Committee. The races 
are to commence on the 28th inst., and continue three days. 





St. Martinsville (La.) Races were advertised to commence on Saturday 
last. It will be seen that another “ tremenjus” match is to come off, as the 
proprietor announces that 

Another race will take place the 20th inst., on the road between the 
plantation of Mr. George Webre and that of Mr. Valiere Guilheau, between 
Prairie Hen and Grosse Tete,—proprietor’s purse, $200,—distance five ar- 
pents. 

Hint from a Down-Easter.—Dear P.: One word about the great event: 
| think you never play a game of hazard, but if you have any dear friend 
who is disposed to go it to the size of his pile, just give him a touch of 
caution not to be too sanguine on Fashion. You understood us, a long 
time since, to say that she would not pick berries by the way. In sober 
seriousness, Fashion runs with remarkable ease ; aye, as easy as a swallow 
on the wing. This, every amateur in horse-flesh would note as a conse- 
quence of her formation; but, when contending against the vast stride of 
Peytona, 123 pounds on her back will tell fearfully upon her strength, and 
call for more cable than she can readily pay out. Them’s my sentiments 
—they are! That’s all! Yours in haste, Down-Easrt. 

Dixmont, Me., April 28, °45., 

P. S.—Agreeably to promise, we shall be thar, as every man should who 
has the least desire to prolong his days on earth, or add a few more years 
to his scanty number. 

{ce See advertisement of the Sale of the Union Course, L. I. 











Note from the City of Brotherly Love. 

Dear P.: Iam quite ondid with your compliments. I always thought 
you were a man of surpassing perception, and I am still of the opinion that 
you can see as far into a heap of corporation mud as enymost any man of 
your figure, in Gotham—(if there is such another anywhere). I was so 
far carried away by your caption of my letter, that I actually read it to a 
friend vho has shunned me ever since, although [ bribed him with a 

ilep, to stand the reading of it. 

! now enclose you the translation of the celebrated French “* Code de 
Gastronomie Transcendante,” and I only hope it will please you at the 
first reading, as much as it did me. [Sorry we cannot make room for it 
this week—it’s capital]. It would have been finished sooner, but they em- 
panelled me on a murder jury, to try one of the rioters, against whom 
the evidence was so vague, that to make amends we determined to hang a 
constable and Col. Jack, rather than disappoint the public. The Judge 
has the decision under revision. Particulars next week. 

| hear of some money being laid out on Peytona, even, in this village. 
\t would be rather strange to have Fashion “ out of Fashion,” but accord- 
‘nz to Philadelphia notions, such is to be the case. 

Yours very truly, S. 











Centreville Trotting Course, L. I. 


MONDAY, May 5, 1845—Purse $250, Jockies’ weight 145lbs. Two mile heats, in har- 
121 


D. Bryan’s gr. m. Lady Suffolk. .... 2.2... ec ececececcecceses Owner 
G. Spicer’s b. g. Americus... . Bee 212 


Miaka comrinse 8s 9" o> oo oo 

Lady Suffolk was the favorite at three and four to one. After one or two 
false starts, they got off well together, and every inch of the ground was 
well contested, the Lady Winning the heat in 5:09. 

Second Heat: They both went off at the top of their rate, the Lady 
taking the lead, with Americus close up. Americus broke, and the mare 
opened a gap of three or four lengths: he was soon brought into his work 
azain, however; made up his lost ground, got up alongside the Lady, (who 
broke), and won the heat in 5:16. 

Third Heat: At the start, Americus broke and lost some four or five 
lengths, which he was unable to mike up, although he was close up in 
coming down the quarter-stretch of the last mile, when he broke and “ the 
thing was out,” the mare coming home a winner in 5:12. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Matéh $100 aside, Jockies’ weight 145lbs. 
in wagons. 
er ae ee eke ebedebbeceoccces & 8 
Wm. Wheelan’s b. g. James K. Polk (the trotter) .....0+eeecercoecesveses 2 2 
Time, 5:53}—5:57. 


This match was well contested throughout. 


Two mile heats, 





One Hundred Miles in Ten Hours! 
The greatest feat perhaps ever performed by a trotting horse, came off on 
ni aa o. ae 7 _ ; 
Monday last, the 5th inst., at Albany, over the Bull’s Head Course. It was 
a match against Time, in which Gen. A. T. DunHamM, of West Troy, 
backed his mare, Faany Jenks, to trot One Hundre iles ix t $- 
, iles in Ten Succes 
sive Hours, in harness, with light weight. The match was for $250 aside, 
—Mr. F. L > backing time. Gen. D. was to have the privilege of select- 
ing any day during the month of Miy. According to a notice in last week’, 





*¢ Spirit,” he commenced the match on Monday morning last, at 6 e’clock, | 


and the mare actually trotted One Hundred and One Miles in nine hours 


and forty eight minutes ! 
The Albany ** Datly Argus” furnishes the annexed report of this extra- 
ordinary performance : 

_ Great Trotting Match.—Tihe great feat to trot 100 miles in 10 consecu- 
tive hours was performed yesterday, at the Bull’s Head Course, by Gen. 
Dunham’s mare, Fanny Jenks, ia beautiful style. The mare trotted 10! 
miles in 9 hours and 48 minutes—a performance which, in our knowledge 
has not been equalled ia this country or perhaps in the world. The trot- 
ting commenced at 6 A. M., and the ii miles was done at 12 minutes be- 
fore | P. M., thus having 12 minutes to spare after going one mile beyond 
the stipulated distance. 
was accomplished in 1 minute, and it was the opinion of good judges on the 
ground that the mare could have made good time for five miles more. Af- 


ter the completion of her task, the animal was in perfectly good condition, | 


not appearing at ali distressed, and taking to her feed when placed in her 
stall with eagerness, as if no uncommon occurrence had taken place. 

We had intended to give the time made on each of the ten miles, but 
have been disappointed, the time-keeper not having come in town We 


st: above. tnat is feat rohahl v , P 
water, above, that this feat was probably unprecedented, but we hear of | 
something nearly as well done. A span of mares belonging to Mr. THEALL, | 
of New York, some eignt or nine years ago, went, not trotted, 109 miles in | 


Y hours 5s minutes, on the Long [sland Course, but they were terribly 
crowded in the last few miles. They came in very much distressed, and 
Were so injured that one of them died the same afternoon, The feat of 
yesterday, may, we think, be put on record as one of the most wonderful 
of its kind, in the annals of trotting. 

Our friends of the “ Argus” are, for a wonder, all abroad in relation to 
Mr. THEALL’s match, and, in justice to him and truth, we hope will note 
the facts, His match was for $20))—to trot a pair of his carriage horses 
109 miles in 10 hours, in double harness, before a four-wheeled wagon. It 
came off over the Centreville Course, L. [., on 31st May, 1834. Twenty 
minutes were allowed for stoppages. The horses were Master Burke, a 
confirmed crib-biter, about 12 yrs. old, and Robin, about 8 yrs. GErorGE 
Spicer (the trotting trainer and jockey,) drove them before a carriage 
weighing 185 1b3s.—his own weight was 150 lbs. The 190 miles were trot- 
ted in nine hours, forty-eight minutes, and forty-eight seconds, which being 
subtracted from the time taken by the stoppages, (23m. 34s.) gives the to- 
tal time Ten Hours, Seventeen minutes, and Twenty-two Seconds—thus 
winning the match by two minutes and thirty-eight seconds! But the most 
material circumstance is yet to be related; during the last fourteen miles, 
Master Burke did all the work—Robin “ playing the old soldier ;” the lat- 
ter was a good deal distressed, while the former could have gone ten miles 
farther. At the conclusion of the match they were instantly unharnessed, 
warmly clothed, walked, and had the utmost attention paid to them, and so 
immediate was their recovery that on the following morning they appearad 
quite fresh, and walked to their owner’s stable in town, a distance of nine 
miles, and ina few days were entirely recovered from the extraordinary ef- 
fects of their immense day’s work. 





FASHION AND PEYTONA. 
Wasuineton City, April 30, 1345. 

You have not yet, Mr. Editor, gratified my curiosity, felt, no doubt, by 
many Turfites, respecting the pedigrees and performances of these “ terri- 
bly high-bred cattle” and renowned coursers, composing the string of Mr. 
KIRKMAN, now or lately on their way North, to win, perhaps, for “ the 
sunny South,” a share of the laurels that have so appropriately decked the 
brows of the Northern Champion. Is it too late for their publication before 
the great race? [A synopsis will be found in to-day’s paper.] 

As Fashions usually change, it is very possible that age and hard service 
may expose the victor of Boston to his fate. After years of uninterrupted 
and unsurpassed success, he had his day of adversity, as well as Hannibal 
and Napoleon. Why should Fashion be exempt from the freaks of For- 
tune? 
Peytona. 
wins her races from that circumstance, often in bad time.” 
I believe, all her races; beating separately such distinguished opponents as 
Blue Dick, Herald, Ruffin, and Norma. Although she has not made re- 
markable time in public, she has run consecutive four mile heats in 7:45— 
7:48. But that was at New Orleans, where the two heats were run by Ro- 
ver, Gallwey and Lancaster, in “‘ the thirties ;” they ran three heats halt a 
minute quicker than the celebrated time of Eclipse and Henry! 

With their heavy weight, comparatively, is it likely that Fashion and 
Peytona will run two heats ia the thirties? I think not. Nor in the time 
of Fashion and Boston. ‘* Nous verrons.” 

Itis to be regretted that the Northern Champion, Fashion, should be 
bred, on the side of the dam, entirely from the Virginia stock, and that her 
sire should be English. This, in some measure, changes the sectional cha- 
racter of the match. But the sire of Eclipse was a Virginia horse. 
will it be a conflict between Foreiga and Native stock. Both champions 
are got by English horses; both have American crosses. Fashion, how- 
ever, has more of the native blood than Peytona: she is more deeply im- 
bued with that of Sir Archy, combined with the Virginia crosses in Sir 
Charles's pedigree. Fashion's maternal ancestry and their family [Bonnets 
o’ Blue, Slender, Medley, Reality, Vanity, True Blue (winner of the great 


sweepstakes, beating Sir Archy, Wrangler, Palafox, and others), James Fox | 


and Johnson’s Medley mare,] had more celebrity upon the Turf, than that 
of Peytona. Yet the latter is most “ fashionably bred.” Her pedigree is 
very fine and very English. Her remote ancestry were very distinguished, 
especially Selima, by the Godoiphin Arabian, the dam of the equally re- 
nowned Selim. They were the champions of the American Turf anterior 
to the Revolution. Grey Eagle, the best horse ever bred in Kentucky, 
traces to the same source, as well as many of the most famed horses bred in 
Maryland. It is enough to establish the fame of Peytona’s pedigree, that it 
traces lineally without a blemish, to the choice studs of Mount Airy, in 
Virginia, and of Bel-Air, in Maryland. By the way, at the latter place, 
until within a few years, the race plates of Selima adorned the door of a 
blacksmith’s shop. I had indulged the hope that they would be sent to 








yo as a valuable memento of the Turf of the olden time, from 1760 to 

It would seem that Peytona is in every way worthy of the steel of Fashion. 
*“* When Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war.” I am not aware 
that Peytona has ever lost a heat that she has run for. She has run, how- 
ever, but few races, perhaps not more than half a dozen. However, she 
has won about as much money as any race-horse in America, excepting, 
perhaps, only Fashion and Boston. You can shed light upon this point, 
Mr. Editor. I write from memory only. Fashion, I believe has run up- 
wards of twenty races, winning in sweepstakes, matches, and purses, from 
$30,000 to $40,009. But she has lost the first heat of a race twice; a se- 
cond, perhaps, and a third heat certainly, to Blue Dick; and was beat once 
—an * accidency,”—by a lucky nag called John Tyler, that neither realized 
his early promise, nor justified his high Virginia breeding. 

OBSERVER. 


PARTING SCENES AT FORT LEAVENWORTH. 


Selected from the Chaplain’s Diary, and now first published in the “ Spirit of the Times.’ 











In none of the many and varied pursuits and professions of men, are the 
alternations of sunshine and shadow, joy and grief, turmoil and tranquillity, 
so rapid in their transitions as in military life. And no where in this world 
of uncertainty and change is the scriptural adage—* We know not what a 
day may bring forth”—so applicable as in the Army, where the next mail 
may bring an order to any of our military posts, directing some of its troops 
to leave immediately, and repair, perhaps to the snows of Canada, perhaps 
to the pestilential jungles of Florida, or, perhaps to push further into the 
illimitable wilderness, and there, far away from all the hallowed scenes 
and associations of civilization, establish another post, to protect the ad- 





soldiers above all others in the world. 


The last quarter of a mile of the whole distance | 


‘nature. 
_haps as any thing human can be, and as rigidly enforeed—tends to keep 


Our Southern frieads assure us she will meet a fearful adversary in | 
‘“*N. of Arkansas” says *‘she has a stride that is killing, and , 
She has won, | 


Nor | 


vancing tide of that restless spirit of imigration, so peculiarly American, 
which a hundred continents could not assuage. 
The moral effects of such a combination of circumstances, under which 
| our troops are always placed, are inconceivable by those who live and act 
beyond the influence of such circumstances. But to these, in a high de- 
gree, are our officers and soldiers indebted for that efficiency, that energy, 
that promptitude for every emergency, and rapidity as well as readiness for 
every action and movement, which so highly distinguish our officers and 
The former, coming into the army 
with the best preparatory training that art, skill and science can give them ; 
find themselves always placed under those peculiar circumstances we have 
slightly noticed, which keep every faculty, power and attribute of mind in 
constant activity and vigilance: nothing rusts for want of use; nothing 
grows sluggish or torpid for want of exercise. The duties they have to 
perform are so varied, often laborious and responsible,frequire a versatility 
of talent; and call for the exertion of the best and highest faculties of our 
And at the same time our rigid military discipline, as perfect per- 


dowa whatever is exceptionable in the infirmities and corruptions of our 
degenerate nature. 
Nor is there any where in civil life, in its mo-t refined and ornate circles, 


| 
|a class of men in, whose bosoms the gentler feelings and affections of hu- 
- 


| Manity exist in so pure and deep a character, so true and faithful, as with 
the gentlemen of the army. Many residents in our Atlantic cities, who are 
constantly under “the sound of the church going bell,” and with every- 
| thing to match, think that our Frontier military posts are places of sad li- 
| centiousness, rudeness and crime. But what a mistake! how far from the 
truth! how incorrect the supposition! because, for intelligence and virtue, 
for propriety of conduct and refinement of manners, our isolated positions 
| will justly compare with the best of them; while for sincerity and truth, 
| integrity and honesty, and every other quality for which this age laments 
| the absence and the loss, many might come to our military posts and re- 
| ceive valuable practical instructions. 

In my brief pilgrimage through life it has been my lot to witness and 
| participate in many painful scenes of friends separating; but never did I 
Witness any so painful as that which occurred a few days ago at this post. 

Two companies, J. and K., of the 3d Regt. U. S. Infantry, which had 
| been stationed here nearly two years, were ordered to join their Regiment, 
now at Fort Jessup. 

This order was as unexpected as sudden. No previous intimation of it 
having been given; nor was it anticipated; it came, therefore, as the final 
summons often comes to unexpecting mortals to quit this world, its duties 
and cares, its joys and sorrows, and enter upon a new and untried state of 
being. The officers attached to these two companies—six in number, (with 
two amiable and accomplished ladies, Mrs. C. and Mrs. H.,) had, during 
their stay here, endeared themselves to us all by their uniform gentleman- 
During their sojourn with us the most cordial 
harmony and good feeling prevailed. Indeed, the whole period resembled 
a continued holyday of kindness and pleasantness. And what renders this 
fact more worthy of notice is that the seciety of the garrison was composed 
of Dragoons and Infantry—(this being a Dragoon post) between which it is 
generally supposed that a spirit of jealousy exists, and in the foreign ser- 
vice it is said these two classes of troops cannot dwell together in the same 
garrison. But such a spirit never fora moment shewed itself here. We 
lived together as a band of brothers, whose hearts and feelings were one, 
bound indissolubly together by the same sacred devotion to country; al- 
ways the same in feeling and friendship, whether seated around the festivy 
board, where the strictest propriety and decorum ruled the guests and the 
hour; or in the sanctuary of the Most High, where the deepest solemnity 
and attention were enthroned on every countenance, as they listened'to 


ly manners and conduct. 

















| those eternal themes that involve man’s final and future destiny. 


| Painful then was the hour that severed all these associations of love and 


friendship! And yet, painful as it was, there was something beautifully 
interesting to the eye of the moralist, in beholding at the time, the potency 
| of the finer and gentler emotions of our nature over-mastering all the sterner 
"features of the soldier and of mankind. 

Here were men who had grown grey in their country’s service, in camp 
and field—and who had met their country’s foes in mortal strife, and de- 
_monstrated in blood the superiority of American valor; here too, were 
| young men burning for a just and righteous opportunity to do the same 
‘here were all those who would shrink from no duty, no sacrifice, no toil 


; ; : . 
_no danger in their country’s cause, so overpowered by the emotions of deep 


| friendship and affection, as to be unable to pronounce the word “ Farewell.” 
But the silent though fervent pressure of the hand, and the streaming eye, 
told what each felt, and what soldiers feel more than any other class oJ 
| men; and that too, under circumstances and positions, which the world 


think unfavorable to such emotions and feelings. 


| 


| By order of Major Wharton, our Commandant, the brass band was sent 

down to the landing, and on the banks of the river played some of their 
| finest pieces, while the men were embarking. And when the painful cere- 
| mony of parting was over, and the boat—the Huntsville, commanded by 
| her gentlemanly captain Miller—which was to bear our friends to the sun- 
| ny South, was cast loose, and swung out into the rushing Missouri, such 
| deafening cheers arose from the infantry on the deck of the boat, and from 
the dragoons on the shore, as the hills and forests round Fort Leavenworth 
never heard; and while the echoes were reverberating and dying away, the 
boat, with her noble freight of gallantry and beauty, was dashing on her way 
to the distant South, where, when the clarion of war calls the chivalry of 
our land to battle, sure we are, that where danger is to be encountered, 
and glory to be won, our brave and noble friends who have left us will be 
foremost. God bless them, and have them in his gracious keeping. 

Fort Leavenworrth, April 11, 1845. © ¢ © Cyapiar U.S. A. 





We had the pleasure of seeing a string of brook trout (taken in Framing- 
ham) yesterday, which would have caused the mouth of Porter, of the New 
York Spirit of the Times, to water, and no mistake. Six of them weighed 
a little less than ten pounds! Fresh water trout, there, Mr. “‘ Spirit”— 
none of your salmon or shad ! Boston Daily Times. 
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AN APRIL FOOL IN THE JUNGLES. 


BY MAJOR CALDER CAMPBELL, 











When the hill-fort of Nundydroog, in the Madras presidency, was a mili- 
tary station—which it has ceased to be for many years—its sole attraction 
consisted in the fund of amusements which its mountains, woods, and 
plains afforded to the East Indian sportsman. There was a constant pleni- 
tude of game, from the tusky wild-hog, larding itself with saccharine fat 
from its sugar-cane banquet, to the timid Asiatic hare, so much more di- 
minutive and less juicy than its European namesake. The hills abounded 
in partridges, black and brown, the former so peculiar from their scream- 
ing attributes. The leopard and panther occasionally drew hunting parties 
to attack them in the ravines, The plains—those long, dreary savannahs, 
covered with thick and prickly speargrass, through which the sportsman 
has literally to wade, with stockings off, or booted to the knee, to prevent 
the unbearable irritation occasioned by its bristly awns, which stick in sock 
and stocking excoriating the whole skin,—the plains were rife in foxes for 
a chase; or for the pedestrian, hares, bustards, and florikins, lurking mid 
grey stones, or among the scoria of chasmy gravel pits, while quails sprang 
up at every footfall. Amidst the short narrow valleys that disparted the 
hills, might now and then be seen a stretch of jhee/, or marsh, in which, 
at proper seasons, there was no difficulty in coming upon wild-duck, teal, 
and widzeon; while the paddi grounds, or rice-fields, at that period when 
from the process of irrigation the plants were covered with water up to the 
embryo ear, abounded in delicious snipes. In the adjoining jungles, the 
peacock and the porcupine shared the rich solitude with less innocent deni- 
zens. We had certainly no forests of teak to harbor elephantine prey. 
Rumors of tigers were rare, floating about but at remote intervals; nor 
were there bison, elk, or neelghai, in our woods; but we had all the game 
I have named at our disposal, with this one drawback—a brooding malaria, 
that soon afterwards led to the evacuation of the place as a military post. 

Nundydroog is, as I have said, a strong hill-fort in the Mysore Rajah’s 
dominions ; situated on the very summit of a mountain which has been ac- 
counted 1700 feet high, and inaccessible throughout three-fourths of its 
circumference, it ranked as one of the principal strong-holds of the Mah- 
rattas, from whom it was taken by Hyder Ali, after a tedious blockade of 
no less than three years: an equal number of weeks sufficed to place it in 
the hands of the British in 1791, whea it was captured by storm after an 
obstinate defence. In the year 1817, ours was the only battalion cantoned 
there; and the occurrences I am about to relate took place in that season 
when Madras is at its hottest, and winds, findinz no dews nor waters to 
cool them, waft airs around that seem like the exhalations of a heated oven. 
It was about the end of March that I became the prime mover of a jest 
played of upon a young griffin who had recently joined us; a jest that led 
to my subsequent perfurmance of the undignified part that confers a title to 
this article—The April Fool in the Jungles ! 


The juvenile ensign, by name Lloyd, was a fine, frank youth, abundantly 
green, to be sure, and consequently, as all griffins are, until the first year 
of their noviciate in India is out, he was constantly subjected to the thou- 
sand-and-one contrivances by which his mess-mates, initiated by similar 
processes into the mysteries of “life in the colonies,” strove to puzzle, 
perplex, and dupe him. Idleness is the original toad. which hatches the 
cockatrice eggs that produce mischief; and though with us all was fun and 
gaieté de ceur, malice being a thing that mixed not with our glee, the 
joke in question was very nearly proving fatal in its effects to me. The 
tricks, that are generally mise en action to enlighten the new arrival 
ate the medium of a deceiving lens, are seldom followed by such re- 
sults. 

** Lloyd says he wants to buy a smart young tattoo (pony),” said I, one 
day, when our new friend was absent—* suppose we borruw Subidar Chin- 
noo’s old white horse, mate it up into a young bay, and sell it to him.” 
Upon this hint we acted inconcert. The Subidar, one of our most esteem- 
ed native officers, was a jolly old fellow, and entered heartily into the joke, 
lending his faithful steed of many years for the plot, and putting us in the 
way of the suggested making up with an inventive facility which conduced 
to corroborate certain reports we had heard of the worthy Chinnoo’s ex- 
pertness in such acts, in his youth, when he was a horse-dealer. It may 
be as well to state, that among the Jack Sheppards of the east, he who 
steals a steed is the most honored. He who steals a steed deserves eulogy, 
but he-who sells that same steed to its former proprietor, as another horse 
with a new color, is exalted to the very highest altitude of fame. The 
Seiks, who are the most dexterous horse-thieves of all Asiatic tribes, fre- 
quently resort to what is termed the ghort-ko rung-denékee kam, or horse- 
staining art. Now, as the beast upon which we had to exercise our dyeing 
capabilities was a white one, it so happened that after a rigorous and 
carefully scientific application of turmeric, and other staining mat- 
ter procured by Chinnoo, the venerable white tattoo caracoled betore the 
mess-house door, on a certain day in March, nothing more nor less thaaa 
golden bay! 

Poor Lloyd, whose ignorance as a connoisseur of cavalry equalled my 
own, was easily induced to purchase the tattoo, and for the following three 
days might be seen vainly endeavoring to force the tortoise-paced old ani- 
mal to break into a trot, on the drill-ground: on the fourth day, for reasons 
which shall appear, we managed to keep the ensign engaged, so that he 
had no opportunity of seeing his steed ; and on the morning of the fifth, as 
we adjourned ‘after a long course of kowaeed (military exercise) to the 
mess- house, where we had ordered breakfast to be prepared, we considered 
that everything was ready for the dénowement. 

‘* A slice of that omelette before you, Lloyd?” saidI. ‘* Shall I give 
you in exchange some of this tamarind fish ?” 

** Thank you,” answered Lloyd, ‘it is too sour for me. I'll take some: 
of the devilled turkey. Do you eat chutnee with your omelette 7?” (Now, 
in these modern days, it may be unnecessary to explain the nature of that 
hot spicy condiment called chutnee.) 

** No, but you may mix a little of it with your tiar” (coagulated milk, of 
a pleasant subacid taste, and always eaten with sugar, or jam). ‘* By the 
bye, Lloyd, I fear that tattoo of yours turns out a failure.” 

** A slow coach, decidedly,” said Lloyd, shaking his head—‘‘I can’t get 
him even to trot.” 

** T cannot help thinking he would suit a dandy (gig) ; suppose you were 
to buy Subidar Chinnvo’s pony, which he wishes to sell, and drive tandem ; 
they would make a capital pair.” 

‘* They are so like each other,” chimed in the colonel. 

** Like?” cried Lloyd, ‘* why Subidar’s is white /” 

** Well, and what do you call yours ?—not black ”” said Crowe. 

**I call it a very bright, beautiful bay,” was the reply. 

“What?” ‘ What?” ‘What?’ cried severally every one of us. 
* Are you mad, Lloyd? Why, your tattoo is as white as—as Lee's whis- 

ers |” 

Everybody laughed, but Lee. 

** What stuff!” said Lloyd, getting annoyed, ‘‘do you mean to say that 
the peny I bought before you all, is not a bay pony ” 

** To be sure,” said we, “‘the pony is a white one, and no mistake.” 

“x, aaa you would bet me a dozen of champagne about it!” cried 
oyd. 

we Done !” cried we— we bet a dozen of champagne that your tattoo is 
white. 

**Ha! ha! ha!” laughed Lloyd—‘as white as the Subidar’s pony or 
Lee’s whiskers.” 

‘“*Ha! ha! ha!” laughed everybody but Lee; ‘‘ of course !” 

** Done!” and ‘* done !” 

** Butler,” said Lloyd, turning round to the fat Parsze who bore that 

honorable distinction in our mess—‘* you know my new pony ?” 

“* Han sahib! yes, sir!” 

** What do you call its color ?” 

** Sahibka ghora bahoot suffide hie.” 

** Say that in English, butler,” adjured Lloyd, seeing that we all laughed. 

** Master’s horse is too much white,” said the butler, in his best British. 

Lloyd stared at us, ineffably puzzled. 

“It is an optical delusion ;” said Lovekin, the doctor—* it is a disease 
of the eyes to which young men recently imported are subject. My poor 
boy, let me examinethem. A blister or two, or an issue behind each ear 
—a simple pea issue may be of use ; it is Eyeohgreenonia ”’ 

*D——a your eyes!” cried Lloyd, with unmistakeable fierceness, “‘ the 
bet has been taken, and must stand. Let’s go to the stable at once.” 

And to the stable we accordingly adjourned, where, in consequence of 
repeated and thorough ablutions, the tattoo stood placidly before us, white 
as snow! It was the stolid look of amazement, almost of fear, with which 
a cried out, “by J upiter, it is white ! well, thank heaven, I have lost 
my bet, for my eyes are all right again. They must have been in a danger- 
ous way, for me to take that animal for a bay !” 

That stirred the embers of our smouldering mirth into a blaze of laugh- 
ter, in which Lloyd heartily joined, when matters were explained to him. 
The champagne was quaffed joyously ; and, as he drank my health as prime 
mover of the joke, I little guessed that he was quietly meditating a return 
in kind. When it came, however, I felt that his revenge was merited by 
me, though it cost me a series of shivers, enough to convert the hottest 
courage into cowardly ice. With the same facility with which I had found 
aiders and abettors in my projects a him, did he find willing assist- 
ants to retaliate upon me; nor had I a single suspicion of the plot that 
was in existence when, one evening as we sat at mess, a coolly (porter) | 
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brought in a chitt (note) addressed to me, and conceived in the following 
terms :— 

“Dear C.: I amoncivil duty at Moorgapett, within ten miles of you, 
across the Dora hills: be here to-morrow evening, and pass the night. 
You shall have a pilaw, some laul shrab, and a charpaee.* 

** Yours, ELLERSLIE.” 

Now, Ellerslie was the collector of the district, and one of my dearest 
friends—celebrated for his hospitality, and famed for his pilaws, curries, 
and /aul shrab (claret). So, without an afterthought, I obtained leave to 
proceed on the ensuing afternoon to Moorgapett, and enquired for the bear- 
er of the note, as I was anxious to enlist him as a guide. He had, how- 
ever, disappeared ; but while I was utterly ignorant of the country, and 
only knew that the village I had to visit lay amongst the hilly jungles to- 
wards Ghooty, I ordered a guide to be in readiness, determining to take a 
long afternoon’s pleasure with my gun, as I went along; for [ was a deter- 
mined pedestrian, seldom mounting a horse. 

It was four o’clock when I set off on what I did not in the least suspect 
to be a wild-goose chase. The heat in March is intense—it was in fact 
the 1st day of April, though it did not then occur to me, and a hot dry wind 
blew across the prairie as we proceeded. [| shot a quail or two, but we had 
slowly overcome four or five miles of our road. before anything took place 
to make me rejoice at having taken my gun, when entering a narrow path 
that led through a stretch of jungle, we flushed a peacock. Determined 
upon following up the bird, I plunged into the jungle, where I spent nearly 
half an hour in a vain attempt to find it, and oppressed with heat, [ was 
refreshing my parched mouth with the pleasant acid berries of the kuronda 
(carissa carandas), when acry from the native who acted as my guide, 
startled me, from the emphasis of terror which seemed to fill it. 

*© Dekho, Sami ’’—“ Behold, my lord !’—were the only words that es- 
caped him, as, to my astonishment, he rushed towards me, clinging to me 
in unmistakeable horror. Up amongst the trees, then down upon the 
ground, and again on the tops of the bushes, | beheld a large grey monkey, 
alone, and evidently excited by some emotion of rage, or violence. But I 
knew that monkeys are no objects of fear or aversion to the natives of In- 
dia, by many sects of whom they are regarded with devout veneration. 
The quick eyes of the Paria—for my guide was one of that despised and 
outcast race—had, however, detected more than struck my vision. In fact, 
I was at first impressed with the idea that the creature was mad; for so 
grotesque were the springs and leaps—so discordant the cries and shrieks 
of the monkey, as it neared us, now walking almost upright, and now 
whirliag through the air like a tumbling pigeon, that there was something 
quite unusual about it. I had certainly never heard that in their other re- 
semblances to man, the monkeys shared in the manaical affliction, but even 
while the supposition crossed me, and as [ in vain endeavored to extract 
an answer from the trembling Paria, whom I could not shake off, I per- 
ceived that the monkey was not alone. Struggling through the underwood, 
[ could now detect the glistening and viscous skin, the erect burnished 
head of a large snake; its stern eyes fixed on the fleeing ape, which yet, 
ever and anon, as if impelled by that viperine magnetism which is the se- 
cret of its powers of fascination, it looked back to gaze on the very object 
that loaded its feet with the heavy chains of dismay ! 

The serpent, as well as the monkey, is held in reverence by the Wor- 
shippers of Brahma; and although my attendant Was an outcast, it is not 
idle to conjecture that sentiments of religious. awe mingled with the per- 
sonal apprehension which was excited by so strange a spectacle as that 
presented by this conflict between creatures accounted as gods. What the 
warfare symbolled to his mind, I ‘know not; but my own thoughts, as | 
watched the singular chase, were full of curiosity to witness the termina- 
tion of the strife. Presently the snake, by an undue vigorous motion, over- 
leaped its prey, thus for a few seconds losing it. It was a huge reptile, at 
least ten feet in length, of a deep grey, flecked with white, except near the 
many-jointed tail, which was like that of a skate, thorny and acuminated, 
and with which it lashed the ground around until every plant that grew 
near it day broken! It was a whip-snake ! 

The monkey meanwhile, aware of its temporary advantage, looked 
about, and for the first time seemed to be cognizant of our presence. Was 
it instinct, then, which suggested the course it should take? for, as if it 
knew the natural enmity which exists between man and serpent, and 
counted upon that feud as a token of assistance, it sprang suddenly towards 
us, and with a bound laced its forelegs round the Paria, looking at me with 
such a look of imploring Auman suffering, that I could no more withstand 
it then than I can describe it now. There was at once an appeal anda 
trust in that look, of which none could suppose the facial expressions of 
the ape tribe capabie. It did not scream, nor cry, nor scratch, nor bite, but 
clung panting and sobbing to the Paria, who turning yellow with deadly 
fear, fell to the earth; while at the same time, and just as the snake was 
close upon us, I found myself free from the poor fellow’s grasp, and re- 
treated to a short distance: praying that the stone-still body of the Paria, 
on which the serpent had already passed, while the monkey crouched be- 
neath it, might retain its stirless position, I raised my gun and fired! The 
reptile fell, shot right through the venomous head! Writhing and loath- 
some, it lay lifeless; while the monkey, apparently safe from tooth and 
fang, looked up, and with actions as bizarre as they were demonstrative of 
joy, started aside, snuffed ‘at the dead snake, grinned, chattered, mewed, 
patted the postrate Paria, and then with a shrill cry, and a look towards 
me, which said “Thank you!” as plainly as ever tongue spoke, darted 
away into the woods! 

The Paria had fainted from. sheer terror, nor was it without some difficulty 
I restored him to animation. Much time passed ere the panic that had 
impaired his senses for the moment yielded to my assurances of the disap- 
pearance of all danger; and when we again broke into the path, the sud- 
den twilight of India was gathering around us. We advanced without in- 
terruption, at a brisk pace, although the signal danger from which my 
attendant had so providentially escaped had materially affected his mind, 
as was evident from his starts of trepidation at the slightest noise. If the 
root of a tree across the path looked snake-like in the uncertain light, he 
would pause, make a détour to avoid it, or stop altogether until reassured 
by me. At length, indeed, when I had hoped our proximity to Moorgapett 
was within a sew furlongs, and when the darkness increased so as to ren- 
der our progress snail-like, what was my annoyance to be told by the tremb- 
ling wretch that he had mistaken the track, and knew not which of the 
three paths that here presented themselves, to choose! I considered that 
to move in any direction was preferable to remaining where we were, and 
at a hazard went straight forward. I heard anoise: it was the drums beat- 
ing off at nine o’clock, and the hills of Nundidroog carried the sounds to 
us. At Moorgapett we could scarcely have heardthem. Where were we, 
then? I felt hungry and tired, and great was my relief when the approach- 
ing sounds of footsteps struck upon our ears. Two men and a woman, 
driving a bullock heavily loaded, came up, and hailing them | inquired the 
distance to Moorgapett. 

“Five kutcha coss—ten miles!” was the reply. 

** Aguo kooch ganro hie ?’—* Is there a village in advance ?” 

** Yes,” was answered in Hindustani; *‘it is but half-a-mile, by the 
track you are on, to Cargoli; but you had better go by this road, as the 
shorter way is full of chikkur—mud.” 

«Is there a bungalow-house for the accommodation of officers, at Cargo- 
li?” said I. 

‘“* No, sir; but an officer is pitched there for the night; he is on his way 
from Gooty to Bellary.” . 

There was some comfort in this, for I abandoned all ideas of going to 
Moorgapett, from which, though in a different direction, | was almost as 
far as when we set out: so on we went, though foolishly taking the nar- 
rower and nearer way, which we had been so kindly warned against. We 
had soon good reason to repent having done so, for just as we came within 
sight of the village lights, as [ was joyfully bounding on in front of my 
wearied guide, I found myself up to the ankle in mud, in marshy ground, 
that required dexterity and extreme caution. 

“* Kubur dar, sahib! yeh to chikkur ka chorbaloo hie! Take care, 
sir, this is a slough—a quicksand!” cried the Paria; but the words had 
scarcely passed his lips, ere, jumping from a soft and quaking spot upon 
what I imagined to be a mound of firm soil, I found myself up to my thighs 
in the mud! I shouted out to the Paria to help me, but he was obviously 
right in not advancing towards me, for he could have but shared in my mis- 
hap. This, however, did not strike me at the time, so I abused him gross- 
ly, but all to no purpose, or, rather, to a purpose that utterly confounded 
me, for he turned away without a word, and fied from the place. I had 
~— my gun, and began to feel that every struggle I made to extricate my- 
self only served to implant me deeper in the slough; and, worse than ail, 
I experienced a slowly sinking motion which convinced me I was pene- 
trating farther into the encroaching slime. It was already up to my waist 
—a complete panic seized me—a sort of uncertain and capricious delirium 
ervaded my senses: I remembered having heard of a horse, which stumb-, 
ing into one of these quagmires, had sunk until it was buried in the mud. 
A thousand terrible fancies came into my head ; lightning gleamed before 
my eyes; my ears were full of the ringing of many bells. I heard the 
whizzing of balls, the yells of wolves; and, as I felt the slime up to my 
arm-pits, I raised my arms and hands high over my head, laughing and 
screaming in utter phrensy. Then a thought of home, my sweet pastoral 
home in the Highlands of Scotland, of my mother, of my sisters, came 
over me, and I prayed! After which, with the warm paste-like death, 
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slowly, slowly, but surely glueing up about my very throat, I lost all hope 
Suddenly something struck inst my head; the vanished hope returned 
with the touch, and with it life, sense, energy! There was a rope in m 
hands! How came it there? I knew not; but God gave me presence if 
mind to fix it firmly around my wrists and arms, and then I clutched jt re 
felt it hauled. I felt many vain attempts to release me—many painful 
struggles ; but after a time I knew that I was gradually emerging from +} 
mud, and then again I felt that all was over with me, for I swooned. 

When I was restored to consciousness, I found myself in a tent, carefy|}, 
attended by a gentleman whom I knew to be Mr. Russell, the experiences 
surgeon of H. M. Regt. My hands and arms were torn and bleeding: m, 
shoulder was dislocated ; and I suffered great pain. But the dislocatioy 
was soon set to rights, and a plentiful warm bath, some food, and the grea. 
est kindness and care, with a tew hours repose, restored me sufficient|y to 
rgsolve on going on to Moorgapett, to my friend Ellerslie. I had done the 
poor reviled Paria injustice : acting with a discreet energy for which I did 
10t give him credit, he had abandoned me only to bring assistance, and js 
came not a moment too soon. 

Dr. Russell insisted on sending me in his palankeen to Moorgapett, as he 
intended remaining the day at Nundidroog, where he would mention my ac. 
cident, and where he was expected by Colonel Beckett. It was only ‘fo, 
miles to Moorgapett, and I reached it about eight in the mornin: “Why 
then was my astonishment to find that Mr. Ellerslie had neithet be= thers 
nor was expected! Great as my wonder was, it increased to giant siz, 
when I perceived one of our mess officials approach, whilst other menialy, 
whose visages were familiar to me, began to pitch a tent—our i+: ment) 
mess tent—beneath the mango-trees near which I stood. 

‘* What, in the name of Vishnu, is all this ?” 

** A parcel for master,” said the mess-man. 

**Oh! from Mr. Ellerslie ”’ 

** No, sar, vrom Yensign Llide !” 


le 


** Lloyd ?” I opened it. At first I saw nothing but myself! [: was y 
small twopenny-halfpenny looking-glass, in which in truth [ loo \od more 
like a filthy ghost than a clean Christian. Over the back was p.<'ed a s|ip 
of paper, on which was written—* Look at the April fool in i%e Jun. 
gle!” 


All the truth burst in upon me like a flash of lightning! 4 note fej 
from the parcel: it contained a few words :— 

** Dear Calder: Allow me to return, with interest, the hoax you played 
off upon me some days ago. I pay my debt on the most legitimate date, 
the Ist of April. I hope you have enjoyed your trip with some imaginary 
collector and his cool claret. To make up for any disappointment, how. 
ever, you may expect a lot of us to picnic for the day at Moorgapett, where 
we shall join you by nine o’clock, to breakfast. 

** Thine much, Wo. Luoyp.” 

Nine o’clock came, and so did my brother officers; but when they hear 
what had befallen me, and saw the maimed condition I was in, their glee 
became sincere commiseration ; nor was any one of them more kind or xt. 
tentive to me in the illness that followed, than Lloyd. I was borne back 
to Nundidroog ina palankeen and a high fever, from which I did not ree». 
ver for many days; nor did any of us soon forget the 

ApriL Foot In THE JUNGLES. 








HINTS ON HANDLING GUNS. 

At this season of the year, when hosts of juvenile sportsmen wil! tak 
the field for the first time, a few rules for safely handling a gun may, nos- 
sibly, be the means of preventing some of those fatal accidents wie!) yearly 
occur from carelessness or want of knowledge of the various })rccautions 
which should ever be adopted by those who use fire-arms, more especially 
when shooting in company with others. 

Perhaps the most frequent source of mischief arises from the mistaken 
idea that a loaded gun is most safely carried with the hammer let down 
upon the nipple. Most people imagine that to explode a percussion-cap 
requires the full force of the hammer released from full-cock by puliing 
the trigger; and, consequently, prior to pushing their way through a hedge 
or jumping a wide drain, let the hammer down upon the cap by way of be- 
ing perfectly safe. No opinion, however, is more erroneous than this, and 
no position of the lock is fraught with greater danger to the sportsman and 
his companions. The copper-cap of the present day has been brought to 
great perfection, and will explode on receiving a very slight blow; hence, 
if a twig, branch, or any other substance, come in contract with the ham- 
mer, and draw it back for a quarter of an inch—or even less, if the lock 
be strong—the cap will probably be fired and the gun will be discharged. 
On the contrary, if the hammer be left down to half-cock, and any thing 
should accidentally draw it back, without carrying it sufficiently /ar to 
place it at full-cock, it will, on its recoil, return to half-cock, and not fall 
upon the nipple, as many people imagine. Hence, itshould be a rule with 
every one in shooting—whether alone or in company—to carry his gun at 
half-cock, except when in expectation of obtaining a shot. Many serious 
accidents have occurred from want of attention to this rule, four of which 
have happened within my own knowledge, by which two gentlemen lost 
their hands and two others their lives. I likewise know of another case 
where two friends of mine, young in the field, were shooting together, and 
one of them actually imagined that if he pulled the trigger very gently, the 
hammer would only go as far as half-cock, and the consequence was that, 
his gun being directed towards his companion, he lodged the charge in his 
shoulder, and laid him up for more than two months. : 

The next precaution to be observed, is always to point the gun upwards 
when cocking, half-cocking, or uncocking it. There are few sportsmen 
who, in the course of the season, do not involuntarily discharge their piece 
at least once, and perhaps more frequently. Whatever care be taken in 
handling the lock, the hammer will, if strong, now and then slip from un- 
der the thumb—either from its rough surface having been worn down, or 
from the hand or glove being slippery from perspiration, butter from a sand- 
wich, or some such cause, but, if the muzzle of the gun be pointed inthe 
air, no danger to any one can possibly arise from the accidental discharge 
of the piece, and, consequently, every sportsman should early acquire the 
habit of holding his gun when adjusting the hammer, in such a position as 
to obviate the possibility of risk to himself or others. 

When loading a gun, ifthe hammer fit closely to the nipple, as it should 
do, it should be let fully down, without the cap, prior to putting in the 
powder; otherwise, on ramming down the cartridge, if the powder be ot 
fine grain, the whole of it will occasionally be forced out at the aperture in 
the nipple, ifthe gun have not been previously fired, and the lock render 
ed somewhat damp by the discharge. In this case, the cap that has ex- 
ploded should be left on the nipple until the gun be completely loaded, 
when the hammer should be drawn back to half-cock, the old cap removed 
and a new one put on—provided the powder is to be seen within the nipple; 
if not, alittle more may be dropped upon it from the flask, and w hat falls 
upon the sides be blown off after the fresh cap has been fixed on. During 
the whole of this operation the muzzle of the gun should be peinted up- 
wards, to avoid any possible accident. 

When shooting in company with another person, neither party should 
ever, on any occasion, point his gun in the direction of his companion. Ac 
cidents so frequently occur from this circumstance, when the gun is cal- 
ried at full-cock, according to the practice of many an eager s;ortsman, 
that too great stress cannot be laid upon this important rule. To say the 
least of it, ifno mischief ensue, such a habit renders the party covered by 
the piece somewhat nervous, and spoils his shooting. The very word ac- 
cident, implies an occurrence that might have been avoided ; «1 surely, 
where weapons so dangerous as fire-arms are concerned, too grea‘ care cal 
never be taken to adopt every precaution which foresight, aid even fear, 
can dictate to obviate the possibility of a mishap that may be attended with 
fatal consequences, or may render the sufferer acripple, or an invalid for 
life. Every sportsman, therefore, should early give himself the habit °! 
carrying his gun in such a position as, if accidentally discharged, wil! 2 
sure its contents passing above the head of any person who may happe! 
be within its range. 

In pushing your way through a fence, hold your gun at half-cock, 12 one 
hand, and above your head. Should you make a false step, or meet with 
any unexpected impediment, you will then have one hand free to agaist 
yourself. If there should happen to be a wide ditch on the other si® 
keep the muzzle before you, if your companion be behind ; or carry it 1p" 
your shoulder if he have preceded you. nd if it be too wide to jump 5" 
in hand, and you are obliged to entrust your piece to him, stand on one 
side of the muzzle when he presents it to you. On no account howeve? 
suffer him to hand the butt end to you while he holds the barrel; s¥ *h ne 
act is extremely dangerous to him, and he is not the game you go out © 
shoot at. : 7 

When shooting in covert, in company with many others, keep your = 
as upright as you can, by which method you will avoid coming in con®’ 
with branches and boughs to a certain extent, and will likewise run + 
risk of peppering your comrades. j ‘ ny tow 

If you are shooting with a friend, and birds rise on his side, do not cur 
yourself to be tempted to fire across him, but let him have his s'iot qu i 
to himself. This is a hard lesson for a young sportsman, whio Is 45 a 
of shots as an old maid of her swain; but as Sairey Gamp says tv Betsey 
Prig—** Whatever you do, Betsey, drink fair!” so, whatever be the re. 
tation—shoot fair! and if your companion kill a bird, do not claim he ~ 
‘ours because you fired at the same time as he did. Manya wrangle 4 


1 had with my friend on this account, and oft have | walked off with ™Y 
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dogs, because we could not agree upon our right to the defunct; on which 
account we usually carried different sized shot, and settled the dispute by 
aissecting down to the first shot, which being extracted, the kied beoutes 
the property of the person who had fired it, though the other party never 
jailed to swear he had hit it very hard. Years bring patience under suffer- 
ing, and I can now bear to have a bird claimed with considerable equan- 
jmity 

Carry your powder-flask in your left-hand pocket ; it will then be as far 
as poss.vle from your gun when you fire. 

Listy, before you set out in the morning, always enumerate to yourself 
the things youshall require, and see that you have them. 

Do not go out without your wadding, and be forced to use paper instead 


()o not leave your shot-bag or powder- flask behind, and find that you 
nave a mile or two to walk before you can get supplied with ammunition. 
)» not fire at your dog if he should be wild, nor whop him with the ram- 
rod of your gun, untess you be exceedingly wrath, and have another to re- 
p it. 
' Should your gun obstinately hang fire, do not damn the nipple-screw for 
having beca left behind; it is so much better to have it in your pocket! 
Thesame remark will apply to your caps, chargers, picker, and other mat- 
rs connected with shooting, to say nothing of a horn of good sherry and a 
n case lined with roast beef sandwiches for your own especial comfort, ei- 
ther as enabling you to follow up good sport, or as consoling you for the 


want of it. PEREGRINE Pop. 
London New Sporting Magazine, for April. 





&\MMA, THE DAM OF MR. LIVINGSTON’S TRUSTEE. 





There is positively no end to the honors and distinctions a winner of the 
Derby acquires, not only for himself, but every one who has had the good 
fortune to be in any way associated with his success ; among the more pro- 
minent we have the mam who owns (or who, in turf terms, “ belongs to,”) 
the winner of the Derby, the man who trained him, the man who rode him, 
the sm.th who shod him, and the breaker who backed him, all hastening 

long the read to be famous. Breeders, buyers, and sellers, again, trace 
out the fam:ly connection with a care and ingenuity worthy of the would- 
be heirs of the renowned Jemmy Wood, or any other pupil of Plutus, who 
started a Nobody and finished a Nabob; and own brothers, half sisters, and 
third cousins to the winner of the Derby, take their tithe of celebrity di- 
rectly that happy ceremony is concluded. On the sire and dam, however, 
loe , of their son shine brightest and longest, very materially in- 
easing Liew value in the eyes of all, but particularly so in the estimation 
i) hold these honors; still the Tittlebat Titmouse trick of suppos- 
« there 1s ten thousand a year henceforth to be had out of a mare because 
e tas thrown one Derby horse, though often indulged in, is but rarely 
ved. Not that we can go on to say it is impossible or improbable ; for 
snot Lord Egremont’s Canopus mare the dam of Lap-dog and Spaniel, 
winners of the Derby? Mr. Ridsdale’s Arcot Lass, the dam of St. 
secs and Bloomsbury, both winners of the Derby? and Mr. Bowes’s Em- 
{ Mandig and Cotherstone, also well known for their Epsom achieve- 
its? Of these three mothers of heroes, our present subject is the only 
living, and who, from the doings of her produce, now ranks, as we 
| proceed to show, perhaps as the very best brood mare in the country. 
PEDIGREE, 
imma, a chesnut mare—the property of John Bowes, Esq., of Streatlam 
ie, Durham—was bred by the trustees of Lord Strathmore, in 1824, and 
y Whisker, her dam Gibside Fairy by Hermes, out of Vicissitude by Pi- 
r—Beatrice by Sir Peter. 
Whisker was by Waxy, out of Penelope by Trumpator; her dam Prunella 
Highflyer, out of Promise by Snap—Julia by Blank, &c. &c. 
SUMMARY OF EMMA’S PERFORMANCES. 
in 1526 she started four times, and won three :— 


al 





, match at Doncaster, Value ClOAr .ccscscesococes cecccsressoows ee £500 
epstakes at Richmond.......... Soeerenccoes Aeeee se enerees vee 160 
SV ¢ I stakes at Northallerton ereeeeene seer eeeeeeeeeeereeeeere eee LSO 
Total oe eeeeeree eee r reer eeeree eee sees eeeseeeeeeeeee eeeeeeeee S40 


[n 1527 she started six times without winning. 
The above are the whole of Emma’s performances while actively engaged 
the Turf, and from the result of which two seasons it may be gathered 
that she was considered no great phenomenon in the training stable. Here, 
however, as we have already intimated, was not the sphere in which she 
tined to shine; it is to the stud rather than the stable, to her pro- 
geny rather than herself, that Emma owes her present fame and high posi- 
tion; and we, therefore, proceed to give her produce in full, from ** The 
Peerage of the Houyhnhnms.” 
ch. ec. Trustee, by Catton . 
ch. g. Agnes, by Blacklock j Mr. Mationate. 
~5l b. ec, Guardian, by Catton—Duke of Cleveland. 
2 ch. c. Mundig, by Catton 
is35 ch. f. (died a foal) by Catton 
: ch. e. Mickle Fell, by Catton 
1335 ch. e. Jagger, by Acte#on 
“30 ch..c, King of Kelton, by Priam 
7 br. c. Black Beck, by mulatto 
~ ch. f. The Witch of Worley Hill, by Velocipede | 
ch. f. The Lady of Silverkeld Well, by Velocipede { ~ 
>1) b. e. Cotherstone, by Touchstone 
Missed to Gladiator 
“12 b. t. As-you-like-it, by Touchstone 
is45 br. f. Mowerina, by Touchstone 
sit b. f. Jennala, by Touchstone 


fr. Bowes. 








[S4 , by Touchstone J 

She will be put this season to Hetman Platoff 

Of this numerous and talented family the first sample, Trustee, was 
i third to St. Giles (also the property of Mr. Ridsdale) for the Derby, 
the Claretand some other things at Newmarket, and started in 1835 


r Virginia. [Ele is the sire of the illustrious Fashion, the champion of 
ie American Turf.] 
\gnes makes no figure in the Calendar: she is now in the Burghley 


Guardian was sent to Hungary at 3 yrs. old, and died there shortly after 

$ arrival. 

All that we need repeat of Mundig’s history is, that he won the Derby, 
‘oving himself equally valuable as a stallion (Mr. Westley’s Coun- 
to wit) has left for Russia, leaving a thousand of the Emperor’s money 

na him, 

Mickle Fell was not placed for the Derby, won a good Produce Stake at 


York, and started the same season for Prussia. 





September, 1814, at the port of Fayal, on board the late brig General Arm- 
strong, Capt. S. C. Reid, was on shore, and the action u command of 
Lt. Worth, instead of her commander— 

_I hereby certify, that I was surgeon on board the Gen. Armstrong at the 
time, under command of Samuel €. Reid. We left New York on the 9th 
Sept., 1314—reached Fayal on the 26th, at 10, A. M., and at 8 o’clock in 
the evening was attacked by four boats, from the British vessels Plantage- 
net, Rota and Carnation, that they were repeatedly hailed by Capt. Reid, 
and warned to keep off; which they disregarded, and when close alongside, 
Capt. Reid gave orders to fire, which fire was immediately returned by the 
enemy’s boats. In this action we had one man killed, and our Ist Lieut., 
Frederick A. Worth, wounded in the right side, at the very commencement 
of the action, which wound confined him to his berth in the cabin, until his 
removal from the vessel, which was after the second action. In the mean- 
time, the boats retreated to their vessels, and at 12 o’clock the same night, 
again attacked us, which action lasted about forty minutes, and in which 
action five of our seamen, and our 3d Lieutenant, Johnson, were wounded, 
and our 2d Lieutenant, Williams, killed by ashot in the forehead. His 
death was about the middle of the action, and thus devolved all duty upon 
our Captain. During the whole of the action, I could distinctly hear 
Captain Reid giving orders, encouraging his men, and even ordering them 
when they were out of catridges, to heave round shot. 

At length Capt. Reid ordered the after division to rush forward, which 
decided the conflict in our favor, and by his command, the decks, after the 
action, were immediately cleared, to be ready for another attack, and al- 
though we were assured by the American Consul that further resistance 
was useless, still our captain did not leave the vessel until the dead and 
wounded were removed, together with the baggage and even the medicine 
chest. Furthermore, I affirm, that during the eruise from our leaving 
New York, until we reached Fayal, and during the actions until the loss of 
the General Armstrong, no vessel could have been better disciplined, than 
ours under command of Capt. Reid, whose conduct was brave, determined 
and courageous ; and in justice to Capt. Reid, I feel it my duty to assert, 
that by the wounding of 1st Lt. Worth, 3d Lt. Johnson, and the death of 2d 
Lieut. Williams, the entire command was in him ,and that through his skill 
and valor the enemy’s boats were defeated. 

(Signed) 
UnITep STATEs OF AMERICA, 
Territory of Florida. 


* 


I, William W. J. Kelly, a notary public of the Territory aforesaid, in and 


JoHN BRosNAHAM. 


for the county of Escambia, city of Pensacola, do hereby certify, that this | 


day personally appeared before me, John Brosnaham, of said city, to me 
known, who, being by me first sworn, deposeth and saith, that the state- 


ments contained in the foregoing instrument of writing, are true to the best | 
of his recollection and belief. Done at Pensacola, this 18th day of March, | 


A. D. 1845. 
Private seal in the absence of (L.S.) an official. 
Wm. W. J. Kelly, N. P. 
In testimonium veritatis, 
(Signed) Wo. W. J. Kewry, 
TerRiToryY or Frorma, Escambia County. 
I, Micajah Crupper, clerk of the county court of Escambia county, do 
hereby certify that Wm. W. J. Kelly, who hath given the preceding certifi- 
cate, is a notary public, duly appointed, commissioned, and sworn ; and that 
all his official acts as such, are entitled to full faith and credit. 

(L.S.) In testimony whereof, I hereto set my hand, and annex the seal of 
our said court, at the court house, in the city of Pensacola, this 18th 
day of March, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight hundred and 
forty-five. (Signed) M. Crupprr, Clerk. 








Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


DOGS. 

We made the remark in the January number of the Cultivator, that the 
first movement of those who were turning their attention to wool growing, 
should be to exterminate the race of dogs with which the whole country is 
infested. We say so again; and we add now, that until it is done, it is per- 
fectly vain to attempt to raise sheep. 





Some one says, ** We can’t do without dogs.” Very well, if you must | 


have dogs, get dogs that will be worth some small part, at least, of what 
they consume. The shepherd’s dog is of this sort—if half what they say 


of him be true. Take, for proof, Mr. Sotham’s account of his dog Boxer, | 


> 


in the ** Central New York Farmer.” Here it is :— 
From the Central New York Farmer. 

Messrs. Editors :—According to promise, I send the description and cha- 
racter of my shepherd’s dog. He is of humble pedigree ; his dam was of a 
poaching disposition, caught pheasants on their nests in the summer, and 
was shot by the game-keeper, after producing Boxer under a manger. His 
sire was of a similar kind, caught hares in their forms when out on duty, 
and althcugh owned by the shepherd of a nobleman, even the influence of 
aristocracy could not save him; he was hung for his transgressions, al- 
though he procured his master many a lux urious meal, and he gave Boxer 
a good education. 

Boxer’s phiz is rather a remarkable one ; though not beautiful, there is an 
animated and intelléctual look in his eye, and appearane of quick imagina- 


tion before action, that makes him interesting ; he is of medium size, a long, | 


curly coat, and without a tail—a good criterion of the true kind. 


This dog is one of the most faithful and affectionate of the brute crea- | 
tion, and I should say, knows as much as many of the human race. His | 
temper is exceedingly docile, exceptjwhen imposed upon—then he will de- | 


fend himself with true courage; going through the city, twenty dogs may 
run, bark and growl, but Boxer will turn, give a counter snarl, and bic de- 
fiance to all. 

He will go round any lot on the farm, and fetch every sheep to you, and 


keep them together until you examine the whole flock, or take any number | 


from it. He is generally very obedient, and a more industrious animal ne- 


ver stood on legs; he is more useful in driving a flock of sheep than three | 


men. If his assistance is required among the cattle, he will take them to 
any point required, and he knows a strange animal ejually well with my- 
self. Boxer is no friend to hogs; if he sees one on the premises, out of the 
stye, he is off without orders If the peacock, fowls, turkies or ducks en- 
ter the garden, Boxer discovers them—or if a whistle is given, they take to 


their wings or legs immediately. Sould the geese enter any of the lots, a | 


whistle will soon bring them into the road. Once show Boxer the proper 
place for an animal, and he will always bear it in remembrance. Make him 
understand what you want him to do, and he will perform his work with 
great sagacity. 

It is sometimes my practice to let my sheep in the road a few hours in 





Jagger won the Heaton Park Cup, with three or four smaller stakes, and | 
wed for Bohemia in 1839, | 
King of Kelton, after a fruitless effort at Epsom, visited Ireland, where | 
‘s Golngs were not great. 
Black Beck scarcely realized the expectations of his friends, being but a 
uddling performer, though still lucky enough to pull through in a few of 
ie numerous heavy stakes in which he was engaged. 
Ur the two young ladies with the high sounding titles, the less said the 


vetter ; while of Cotherstone has not a volume lately been said, sung, or 
written’ all tending to make him one of the best, and by far the most for- 

inate nag of his age, although his success still has not invariably been 
equal to bis merit; he is now the property of Lord Spencer, and makes his 


debut as . stallion at Althorp, Northampton. 

As-you-like-it only appeared twice at two years old, when she was not 
placed for the Ham (won by Refraction), and ran a dead heat for second 
vith Wedding-day for another stake (won by Britannia) at Goodwood ; she 
ls now in strong work for the Oaks, the last quotations on which price her 
(2) tol. Her ** sisters dear” are, of course, as yet but the children of 

‘umise; and, adding, what all the world will allow, that none could be 

re worthy of the glory she has gained him than Mr. Bowes, we conclude 

" Chronicle, feeling the highest compliment we can pay her is a “ plain 

nvarnished tale.” 

London (New) Sporting Magazine for April. 





BATTLE OF FAYAL. 


lhe following letter from Dr. Brosnaham, of Pensacola, surgeon of the 

orig General Armstrong, who so gallantly contended against the Bri- 
sh squadron, at the island of Fayal, during the late war, has been written 
‘or the purpose of correcting a report, relative to said action, as base as it 

Unjust, viz: that the commander of the brig, Samuel C. Reid, was not 

« board at the time of the action, and that the command consequently de- 

‘olved upon the other officers ; instead of which, as will be seen, Captain 
Reid was not only at his post, but was deprived of the aid of his officers at 
au early stage of the battle. ; 

Nor the sake of justice to Capt. R., it has been deemed advisable to pre- 
“at tis letter to the public, although it may seem strange that it should be 
“ecessary at this late day to refute a charge so grossly false, and to corrobo- 
““te a tact so well established, and enrolled long since on the page of his- 


lat 


Pensacola, March 18, 1845. 





Being informed of a report in circulation that, during the action of 26th 


the day, when the feed is good, and take them at night to very short pas- 
ture, to leave the manure they collect. One evening, Boxer, going to fetch 
them, brought all but one; as soon as they had entered the gate, he barked 
at the shepherd, and walked towards the lost sheep—the pastor followed 


him to a fence, where a lamb was fastened ; had he remained, he must have > 


died before morning. Two flocks of sheep came to the wash-brook at the 
same time, into one yard—Cotswold and Merino. Boxer kept the division 
equally well as a board fence—not a sheep escaped from either the whole 
time of washing. The old dog did this with much judgment, and in a very 
quiet way, and the good acts he had done elsewhere, elicited many compli- 
ments from his friends and ** acquaintances.” Give Boxer a fair chance 
at a rat, and he is certain death. A ‘“ skunk” must die, notwithstanding 


its odor ; a woodchuck must run if he has far to get home, and a dog must | 


fight—and bravely too—if Boxer catches him among the flock. 

He comes to his meals as regularly as the cloth 1s laid, and if he is not 
noticed, he will put his paw on each at table, until he is fed. He fares as 
well as his master, who is perfectly aware of his partiality and sterling worth, 
and well compensated for every meal. He is a more interesting companion 
than many who call themselves men. Boxer sleeps before the fire in the 
evening, and has nothing to disturb his tranquil repose, but the caresses of 
his friends. At night he guards the premises—not a thing moves without 
his knowledge, and a “thief” must take care of his ‘* breeches” ; the mid- 
night solitude finds the old dog watching. He is a dog of all work, a gen- 
eral favorite, and never flinches from his duty, but manifests eagerness to do 
it. If the old dog could speak, he could tell a good tale on sheep. If he 
could flourish a pen with his paw, he could tell the different breeds of cat- 
tle, equally well with many writers who profess to know ; therefore I shall 
bestow the praise and commendation, and to say the least, he is a great dog. 
i have been offered one hundred dollars for him, but my last shilling must 
go before we part; there is a tie between him and me that even the power 
of money cannot sever. Wo. H. SorHam. 

Hereford Hall, Nov. 10th, 1844. 


How to get Sound Sleep and Pleasant Dreams. — 

The Albany Cultivator for March says:-—** The Hon. J. J. McKay, mem- 
ber of Congress from North Carolina, has renewed his subscription for one 
hundred copies of the Cultivator for gratuitous distribution among his con- 
stituents. James Sloan, of the same state, is also a subscriber for one hun- 
dred copies.” ; 

When these men lay their heads on their pillows, how different must 
their feelings be from those of the rabid party politician, who will spend 
thrice that sum in circulating among the people docum ents filled with the 








Notary Public. | 
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gall and venom of party spirit, the only tendency of which is to poison ey- 
ery source of social enjoyment—stir up feelings of rancorous hate and ra- 
bid ferocity, and set man against his fellow man in bitter and unrelenting 
conflict—and all for what? That he may be regarded asa great man by 
those whom he thus brutalises, and may, by their means, get to Washing- 
ton City as a member of Congress—there to wallow in corruption. Herein 
we make no personal allusion ; but we do say with Colman, “ Blessed will 
be the day, if come it ever should, when every man will learn his own true 
prosperity is essentially concerned in the prosperity of his neighbor, and 
no gratification on earth, to a good mind, is more delicious than that which 
is reflected from the happiness of another to which he his been himself in- 
strumental.” Southern Cultivator. 


GARDEN FAVOURITES. 


‘One does not now hear,’ says Bose, ‘of 20,000 francs being given for a tulip; 
of a florist depriving himself of his food, in order to increase the number and 
variety of his anemones, or passing entire days in admiring the colours of a 
ranunculus, the grandeur of a hyaciath, or trembling lest the breath of an over 
curious admirer should hurt the bloom of an auricula.’ Certainly not; bat 
cool and calculating as we of the nineteenth century are, it may at least be 
matter of curiosity to glance at the history of some of these favourites, and to 
learn the extravagant prices which they frequently brought during the period 
of their ascendancy. And first of the hyacinth, whose fibrous rooted bulb and 
delicate blossoms are now adorning the crystal vases of our parlours and draw- 
ing-rooms., 

The Hyacinth, which belongs to the same natural order as the lily and tulip, 
is a native of the Levant; but has been cultivated im Britain for nearly three 
hundred years. It isin Holland, however, that the plant is reared in perfection, 
the florists of that country carrying on a regular trade in the buib, and usin 
every effort and device to increase the varieties. Mr. Knight, who travelle 
in the bulb district in 1830, saw more than a hundred acres of hyacinths in 
bloom between Leyden and Haarlem ; and some of these bloomestries had been 
established for upwards of acentury. At first, only single hyacinths were cul- 
tivated, but about the middle of last century attention was paid to double flow- 
ers; and some of the earliest of these varieties brought the high price of 1000 
florins, or L.160 per bulb. As the art of cultivation improved. so rose the 
| mania to possess rare varieties, and as much as L 200 has been known to be 
given for a single root. The passion for this, as well as for many of our older 
favourites, has long since declined: other exotic novelties have taken their place; 
and it is now rarely that we hear of more than L.8 or L.10 being given for the 
finest hyacinth. The ordinary price for good bulbs is indeed seldom beyond 
eight or ten shillings ; and what are called common mixtures may be had, as 
imported, for L 2 or L.3 per hundred. The criterion of a fine double hyacinth, 
accorjing to the Botanical Magazine, is as follows:—The stem should be 
_ strong, tall, and erect, supporting numerous large bells, each suspended by a 

short and strong peduncle, or footstalk, in a horizontal position, so that the 
_whole may have a compact pyramidal form, with the crown or uppermost part 

perfectly erect. The flowers should be large, and perfectly double ; that is, 
| well filled with broad bold petals, appearing to the eye rather convex than flat 
| or hollow ; they should occupy about one half the stem. The colours should 
be clear and bright, whether plaio red, white, or blue, or variously intermixed 

and diversified in the eye; the latter, it must be confessed, gives additional 

lustre and elegance to this beautiful flower. Strong bright co!ours are in general 
| preferred to such as are pale. 

Tulips.—These fine showy plants are considered to be natives of the Levant, 
_and are very common in Syria and Persia, where they are known by the name 
of thoulyban, from which our word is evidently derivec. The Persian word 
| also signifies a turban, and was probably app ied to the tulip on account of the 
resemblance between the form of the flower and that erticle of dress. It was 
first brought into Europe in 1554 by Busbequius ; and Conrad Gesner describes 
| it as blooming in gardens at Augsburg in 1559. The period of its introduction 

into England is uncertain ; but Gerarde, in his Herbal, 1597, speaks of it in 
the following manner:—‘t My loving friend, Mr. James Garret, a curious 

searcher of simples, and learned apothecary in London, hath undertaken to find 
out, if it were possible, the infinite sorts by diligent sowing of their seeds, and 
by planting those of his own propagation, and by others received from his 
friends beyond the seas for the space of twenty years, not being yet able to 
attain to the end of his travail, for that-each new year bringeth forth new plants 
of sundry colours not before seen; all which, to describe particularly, were to 
roll Sisyphus’ stone, or number the sands.’ Though the tulip was somewhat 
earlier cultivated on the continent, it was not till about the middle of the sev- 
enteenth century tha: it reached the meridian of public favour ; and then, what 
had hitherto been an object of legitimate regard among gardeners and amateurs, 
became in the Netherlands a source of extensive gaming and mad speculation. 
To such a height did the passion for tu ips arrive in 1637, that at a public auc- 
tion which took place at Alkmaar, one hundred and twenty bulbs were sold for 
_L.7875; aad one sort alone, the viceroy, was exchanged for articles valued at 
| 2500 florins—L 190! Beckmann, in his ‘ History of Invevtions,’ gives an ac- 
count of this tulipomania, during which tulip bulbs were sold and resold after 
the manner of stocks on the stock exchange of our own country. ‘ The species 
| Semper Augustus,’ says he, ‘has been often sold for 2000 florins ; and it once 
| happened that there were only two roots of it to be had, the one at Amsterdam, 

the other at Haarlem. Fora root of this species one agreed to give 4600 
florins, together with a new carriage, two gray horses, and a complete harness 
| Another agreed to give twelve acres of land for a root. Those who had not 
ready money, promised their moveable and immoveable goods, house and lands, 
cattle and clothes The trade, in which 60,000 florins were sometimes cleared 
in one month, was followed not only by mercantile people, but also by the first 

noblemen, citizens of every description, mechanics, seamen, farmers, turf dig- 
gers, chimney-sweeps, footmen, maid-servants, and o!d clothes women. At first 
every one won, and no one lost. Some of the poorest people gained in a few 
/months houses, coaches and horses, and figured away like the first characters 
in the land. In every towa some tavern was selected, which served as a 
| ‘Change, where high and low traded in flowers, and confirmed their bargains 

with the most sumptvous entertainments. They formed laws for themselves, 
and had notaries and clerks.’ 

The object of these speculations, however, had nothing to do with the desire 
to possess or cultivate the plant; it was a mere gaming for money, and totally 
| unconnected with the feelings which prompted the first purchasers. It was a 
theme which drove the grave, the prudent, the ponderous Dutchman as wild as 
ever did the South Sea Bubble his more excitable and less calculating brother, 
John Bull. ‘A speculator,’ continues our authority, ‘often offered and paid 
‘large sums for a root which he never received, and never wished to reccive. 
Another sold roots which he never possessed or delivered. Oft did a nobleman 
‘purchase of a chimney-sweep tulips to the amount of 2000 florins, and sold 
them at the same time to a farmer ; and neither the nobleman, chimney-sweep, 
‘nor farmer, had roots in their possession, or wished to possess them. Before 
the tulip season was over, more roots were sold and purchased, bespoke and 
promised to be delivered, than in all probability were to be found in the gardens 
of Holland; and when Semper Augustus was not to be had, which happened 
twice, ao species was oftener purchased and sold. In the space of three years, 

more than 10,000,000 florins were expended in this trade in only one town in 
Holland.’ The bubble, however, burst at last: the ultimate purchasers failed 
to meet the demands made upon them, and as many were then ruined as had 
previously made fortunes. ‘The Dutch government interfered, and a decree 
was passed, ordering that every seller should produce and offer his bulbs to the 
purchaser, and in the event of the latter refusing to receive them, the vender 
_had it in his power to retain his tulips, and sue for damages. This laid the axe 
to the root of the tulipomania of the Netherlands ; but the passion for the 
flower from which the mania arose still continues to influence the floriculturists 
of that country, who are, without doubt, the best bulb-growers in the world. 
The taste for tulips in England appears to have arrived at its climax about the 
_end of the seventeenth and beginning of the eighteenth centuries ; and they 
still remain flowers of considerable value among florists ; for, accorcing to Mr. 
| Hogg, a moderate collection o! choice bulbs cannot now be purchased fer a 
-sum much less than L.1000, at the usual prices. 

In its habit and structure, the tulip is closely allied to the lily, and is there- 
fore ranked under the natural order Lilzacee ; by some botanists It 1s itself re- 
_ garded as the type of the order, which is then known by the name of Tulipacee. 
lips are classified according to the character of their perianths 
| or floral portions thus :—L. Byblemens, such as have a white ground variega- 

ted with purple, the edges well feathered, the leaflets of the perianth erect— 
| the whole forming a well shaped cup; 2 Bizzares, having a yellow ground, 
variegated with scarlet, purple, rose, or velvet, and well feathered round the 
edge ; 3. Roses with white ground, variegated with rose colour, scarlet, or 
‘crimson; and, 4. Selfs, or plain coloured tulips of a white or yellow ground, 
without any marks. As it is solely for ornament that tke tulip is reared in our 
gardens, the great object of florists, for nearly three centuries, has been variety, 
rarity and delicacy of pencil ing, and perfection of form. For these ends tulips 
seem to possess a peculiar adaptation; and thus at the present moment we 
have, by carefully selecting and crossing, a variety and exuberance of colour- 
ing which is almost inconceivable. Nor is it to be presumed that this Protean 
power in the tulip is exhausted: we know as little of the limits of vegetable 
adaptation as we know of the cause which determiues the form of the leaf or 
the colour of the blossom. . Y 

Dahlias.—‘ These splendid plants,’ says Maund, ‘are natives of Spanish 
America, and though noticed by the Spaniards about the middle of the seven- 
teenth century, did not attract much attention till they had flowered at Madrid 
in 1790, when Cavanilles described them in the first volume of his Icones. In 
1802 he sent plants to Paris, where they were successfully cultivated by M. 
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Thovin, who shortly afterwards publi saenel tererende iption of 
them. The first introduction of the dablia into England was by the Marchio- 
ness of Bute in 1789; but the plants, it may be presumed, were soon lost. In 
1802 and 1803 others were sent from Paris, and in 1804 seeds from Madrid ; 
yet for severa! years they were scarcely heard of amongst us. Their habits 
being unknown, their increase was slow, whilst on the continent innumerable 
and splendid varieties were produced ; so that, after the peace in 1814, they 
were poured upon us in all the variety of their present tints ; exciting the as- 
tonishment of every beholder, and the joy of those who could number such 
beauties amongst their own collections. Since that time they have been rap- 
idly increased and improved, and England can now boast of varieties as superb 
as any in the world.’ The dahlia takes its name from Andrew Dahl, a Swedish 
botanist, and ought to be pronounced with the a open, as in far, to distinguish 
it from a very different genus, dd/ea, called after our own countryman, Dale. 
It belongs to the natural order Composite, and is now so common, that anything 
like minute description is unnecessary. ‘In form and ststure,’ says a recent 
writer, ‘it is a Proteus ; in tints it is a vegitable prism. Neither are the form 
nor colours constant in the same individual. The first flowers will be single 
and of one colour, and the last double and of another hue; and such is the 
versatility of the self-colour of a parent, that its seedlings will be edged, or 
striped, or blotched, and altogether as unlike the mother as change of colour 
can make them.’ We are not aware of a blue variety having been reared ; 
and according to De Candolle, the production of such a hue in the dablia is 
impossible 

Ranunculuses and Anemones, which have long been favourites in our gar- 
dens, both belong to the same natural order, Ranunculacee of which the com- 
mon ye low crowfoot of our meadows is the type and representative. The gar- 
den ranunculus belongs originally to the milder climates of the Mediterranean, 
but has been cultivated in England for nearly three centuries. Gerarde reared 
them in 1594; Parkinson, in 1629, enumerates eight varieties; and Ray, in 
1665, increases the list to twenty-five. It was not, however, till between the 
middle and end of last century that ranunculuses reached their meridian in Eng- 
land, when hosts of new sorts were reared, and florists, as Bosc informs us, be- 
came absolute idolaters of the beauty and variety of their colouring. The 
anemone is a native of the same region as the ranunculus, and was brought 
into England from Itely about the end of the sixteenth century. Like most 
other plants, the anemoné, in its wild state, has its flowers single ; but the 
corolla can be multiplied almost indefinitely by the conversion of its stamens 
and pistils into petals, under a judicious system of culture. Both the Dutch 
and English florists have excelled in this course, the former indeed having some 
times reared varieties with stems half a yard in height, and with blossoms six 
inches across. The anemone derives its name from a Greek word signifying 
wind-flower, an appellation aciually bestowed upon it by our ancestors, from 
the circumstance of its naturally growing on open plains or exposed situations, 
where its feathery grains produce a singular shining appearance when waved 
by the breeze. The single leaved varieties are generally known as poppy ane- 
mones, and the double sorts as the garden, star, or broad leaved anemones. 
When first introduced, there were only a few species, but now art has so in 
creased the varieties of this light and gracefui favourite, that florists have 
ceased to distinguish them by individual names. The colours of the ranuncu- 
lus and anemone are clear, rich, and brilliant, partaking of almost every hue— 
are either in single uniform tints, or mottled with stripes and patches. 

The Auricula belongs to the Primulace@ or Primrose tribe, and is found 
wild on the Swiss and Tyrolese Alps, and on the Caucasian and other moun- 
tain ranges of Southern Europe. It was early cultivated in Britain under the 
name of bears’ ears or mountain cowslips ; and even in 1768 a gardener near 
Colchester is said to have reared them in such perfection, that he could boast 
of not fewer than 133 flowers on a single stem. England, indeed, seems to 
have carried the palm for the cultivation of auriculas; for about a hundred 
years ago we used to supply the Dutch florists, though they at an after period 
re-supplied us with the progeny of our own flowers. The plant is certainly 
worthy of all the care that has been bestowed upon it ; and the more so, that 
it is as often found gladdening the tiny front plot or window-sill of the artisan, 
as the flower garden of the rich and great. The colours of the flower, in its 
wild state, are yellow, purp'e, and variegated ; but these can be broken by cul- 
tivation into a vast variety of hues—yellow, purple, red, scarlet, and blush col- 
oured, with edgings of gray, green, or white. The delicate velvety texture, 
which adds so much to the beauty of the auricula, is easily tarnished by wind 
and rain; hence the great care necessary to protect them from stormy weather, 
and yet afford them that full exposure to light and sun upon which their per- 
fection so much depends. It may strike the uninitiated as an anomaly, that a 
native of Alpine regions should require so muck care and shelter when brought 
to the less exposed plains of England. The explanation is thus given by Dr. 
Lindley :—‘ In Alpine districts, it might be supposed that it experiences intense 
cold in winter; but this is probably not the fact ; for it is covered early in the 
winter with a thick coat of snow, under which it lies buried till the return of 
spring, protected from the severest cold, and screened from the stimulating ef- 
fect of light. When the snow melts, it begins to feel the excitement of bril- 
liant light, and to unfold beneath a pure and equable atmosphere, perpetually 
refreshed by the breezes that blow over it, and rooting into rich vegetable 
mould, which is kept continually damp by the melting ssow; but never be- 
comes wet, on account of the steepness of the situations in which the plant 
. delights to dwell Under the same circumstances they flower and perfect 
their seeds: the drier weather of summer arriving, they cease to grow with 
vigour, and in autumn have reached a state of complete torpidity.” To imi- 
tate these conditions, the cultivator in the plains must have recourse to artifi- 
cial means ; the snow blanket he provides by a frame of glass and ashes, shel- 
tered by mats ; the perpetual moisture he supplies by his watering pan; the 
moistened soil he imitates by a compound of rich mould laid on broken _potte- 
ry ; the light and sunshine he affords them at the proper season, so often as 
our unstable climate will permit. Even with all this trouble, the care of the 
florist is not ended. ‘The auricula,’ says one of the first cultivators, ‘ must 
be bred as high as a race-horse, by a corresponding attention to pedigree ; and 
it is for want of this attention to high breeding that so many persons fail to 
obtain a single good variety from a thousand seedlings.’ 

Such is the history of some of our commonest garden pets—such the care, 
and toil, and anxiety which a few comparatively valueless objects of ornament 
may cost, when vanity, ambition, or emulation is concerned in their production. 
The above, however, is a mere glimpse at an almost inexhaustible record, from 
which we may hereafter glean another chapter. 
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TALLEYRAND AND FOUCHE. 


M. de Talleyrand descended from a family of the noblest lineage, destined 
by his birth for the army, doomed to the priesthood by an accident, which de- 
prived him of the use of one foot, having no liking for this imposed profession, 
successively bishop, courtier, revolutionist, and emigrant, then afterwards min- 
ister for foreign affairs under the directory, M. de Talleyrand had retained 
something of all these different states : there was to be found in him a touch 
of the bishop, of the man of quality, and of the revolutionist. Having no firmly 
fixed opinion, but only a natural moderation, which was opposed to every spe- 
cies of exaggeration ; capable of entering at once into the feelings of those 
whom he wished to please, either from liking or from interest ; speaking a uni- 
que language peculiar to that society which had Voltaire for instructor ; full of 
smart, poignant repartees, which rendered him as formidable as he was attrac- 
tive ; by turns caressing or disdainful, demonstrative or impenetrable ; careless, 
dignified, lame without loss of gracefulness; in short, one of the most extraor- 
dinary personages, and such a one asa revolution alone can produce, he was the 
most seducing of negotiators, but, at the same time, incapable of directing, as 
head, the affairs of a great state; for every leader should possess a resolute 
will, settled views, and application, and he had none of these. His will was 
confined to pleasing, his views consisted in the opinions of the moment, his 
application was next to nothing. In a word, he was an accomplished ambassa- 
dor, but not a directing minister ; be it understood, however, that this expres- 
sion is to be taken in its most elevated acceptation. For the rest, he held no 
other post under the consular government. The first consul, who allowed no 
person the right to give an opinion on the affairs of war and of diplomacy, merely 
employed him to negotiate with the foreign ministers, on bases previously pre- 
scribed, and this M. de Talleyrand did with an art that will never be surpassec. 
He possessed, however, a moral merit, that of being fond of peace under a master 
who was fond of war, and of showing that he was so. Endowed with exquisite 
taste, uniting with it unerring tact, and even a useful indolence, he was able 
to render real services, by simply opposing to the first consul’s exuberance of 
sanguage, pen, and action, his sobriety, his perfect moderation, and his very 
propensity todo nothing. But he made little impression on that imperious 
master, from whom he extorted no respect either by genius or by conviction. 
Thus he had no more empire than M. Fouche, nay, even less, though quite as 
much employed, and more agreeable. Then, again, M. de Talleyrand said just 
the contrary to what M. Fouche said. Attached to the ancient regime, minus 
the persons and the ridiculous prejudices of other times, he recommended the 
re-establishment of the monarchy as soon as possible, or an equivalent for it, by 
availing of the glory of the first consul in lieu of blood-royal, adding that, if we 
wished to have a speedy and a durable peace with Europe, we ought to make 
haste to resemble other states. And while his colleague, Fouche. in the name 
of the revolution advised that we should not go too fast M. de Talleyrand, in 
the name of Europe, advised that we should not go so slow. he first consul 
prized the plain good sense of M. Fouche, relished the graces of M. de Talley- 








sand, but absolutely believed neither the one nor the other on any subject.— 
and the Empire by M. Thiers. sie 


The Consulate 
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— A BOLD WOMAN. 

Among the Iliyats I have found more simplicity and frankness than among 
the inhabitants of villages. Being less bound to the soil than the tiller of the 
ground, the Iliyats, in their roving habits, are not so cramped in their move- 
ments, and evince a greater spirit of independence. But what establishes, 
more than anything else, their decided superiority over the settled inhabitants 
of villages, and even towns, is the degree of freedom their women enjoy when 
compared with those of the latter They are not doomed to that seclusion 
which spreads such a gloom over Mohammedan society, but mingle freely in 
the company of the other sex. The confidence which is placed in the virtue 


gains her the respect of those around her, and makes her a more fit companion 
for man. One must not expect, however, to find among them those gentle and 


tian woman. No ; the female inmates of the tentare rude, ignorant, and ofien 
as wild as their lords ; but still they are not deficient in self abnegation and de- 
votedness to their families. 
ver, bold riders, it is not seldom that they show great courage and martial spirit 
When I was once ona visit to Kermanshaw I found a branch of the Kalhur 
tribe, which,during the minority of tlreir chief, ws ruled by his mother. I was told 
that this lady used to place herself at the head of the regiment which the clan 


person to the capital for the inspection of the Shah An anecdote was related 
to me about this amazon, which, if it does not tally with our notions of right 
and wrong, shows at least that she was a woman of no common spirit. When 


with a lance, would sally forth into the desert, there to waylay travellers. An 
elderly Kurd, who was for some time my companion in that part of the country, 
related to me, that crossing one day an unfrequented tract, be was suddenly 
attacked with great impetuosity by an arsed horseman, and it was not until 
he had inflicted some severe wounds on his assailant in self-defence, that ke 
induced the robber to retreat. He had likewise been wounded, and towards 
the close of day sought refuge at an Iliyat encampment. The chief of the 
tribe, in whose tent he was lodged, washed and dressed the wounds for his 
guest, lamenting at the same time that he could not command the help of his 
daughter, who had been herself that morning roughly handled by a stranger 
Kurd. This intelligence awakened the curiosity of my narrator, and on inquir- 
ing into the nature of her wounds, he was strengthened in his suspicion that 
the daughter of hs host was the very person who had attacked him in the de 
sert. In order, however, to ascertain more fully the fact, he expressed a wish 
next morning to see the invalid, to which the father made no objection. They 
met and recognised each other ; but as bot!i were wounded and had each fought 
valiantly, they were quits, and parted friends ; nor did the old man evince any 
resentment against the Kurd ; the latter having, moreover, acquired a claim to 


tent. As this anecdote was told me without any wish to produce an effect, 

but simply as an occurrence which had taken place, | have no hesitation in be- 

lieving it to be genuine, the more so as it is in keeping with the coleur locale. 
Baron de Bode's Travels ia f.uristan and Arabiston. 





Ain Indian Widow.—A writer in the Cherokee Advocate says, that at 
the office of Governor Butler, the Cherokee agent of the United States, 


signature to the treaty of cession made by the Creek Indians to the State 
of Georgia, paid the penalty of his life. 

Mrs. McIntosh is a Cherokee by birth, and a resident of the Cherokee 
nation. Allusion was made, during the interview, to the fate of her hus- 
band, and some one casually observed that she could not entertain a very 
friendly feeling toward those who had taken his life. The writer of the 
letter says :— 

The remark was repeated before she appeared to notice it; suddenly, 
form, was loosed, and, with a sparkling eye, and voice full of tremulous 
emotion, she broke out into an indignant rebuke of that government which 
had beggared her children and left her pertionless and a widow, to the cold, 
heartless, and uncertain charity of the world. Destitute, des: 
less, a mother, a widow, and worse than all, an Indian, another relic of a 
once powerful people, fast fading from the pages of the present, and it 
may be ere long only to be found on the records of the past. 

** No, (she exclaimed,) no, I do not blame these people for these things 
—I do not blame the Creeks—the Creeks treat mo well, the Cherokees 
treat me well-—it was goverment caused me to suffer, it was by govern- 
ment my husband lost his life. Government siy to my husband, ‘ go to 
Arkansaw, go to Arkansaw and you wil! be better off.” My husband wished 
to please the government—my husband lost his life to please the govern- 
ment—my home is burned, myself and childrea run—my children naked 
—no bread—one blanket is all—like some stray doz, I sufler—with one 
blanket I cover my three children and myself—the government say go— 
the Indians kill him—between two fires my husband dies—I wander— 
government does not feed me—Creek does not feed me—no home, no bread. 
nothing ! nothing! till Gen. Ware gives me a home, I suffer like 
Indian dog.” 


suddenly a cry arose that there was a fire in the villege. One of the travel 
lers immediately sprang up, and ran off to afford assistence; but the other 
strove to detain him, saying, ** Why shoul! you waste your time! 
not hands enough to assist ! : 
friend, however, listened not to his remonstrances, but hastened to the fire, the 
other following and looking on at a distance. A woman rushed out of the burn. 
ing house screaming, and crying out, ‘* My children ! my children!) When 
the stranger heard this he darted into t!e house, amongst the burning timbers, 
while the flames raged fiercely around him ‘ [fe will surely perish,’ cried 
the spectators. But after a short time, bebold he came forth, with scorched 
hair, carrying two young children in his arms, and delivered them to the mo- 
ther. She embraced the infants and fell at the stranger's feet, but he li‘ted her 
up and comforted her. The house soon after fell with a terrible crash. As 
the stranger and his companion returned to the inn the Jatter said, ** Who 
bade thee risk thy hfe in such a dangerous attempt?’ The first answered, 
‘* He who bids me put the seed into the ground, that it may decay and bring 
forth new fruit.’’ “ But if thou hadst been buried among the ruins!’ His 
companion smiled, and said, “‘ Then should I myself have been the seed.” 


Lessing's Fab'es. 
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UNION COURSE, L. |I., FCR SALE. 


For particulars enquire of the Editor of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” 1 Barclay-st. 
May 8 





FOR SALE, 
A BROTHER of Peytona, 2 years old—a splendid colt. 
T. KIRKMAN, 


Astor House, May 7, 13405. Executor of the will of James Jackson. 





ANOTHER EDITION! 
THE WARWICK WOODLANDS ; 


OR, 
THINGS AS THEY WERE THERE TEN YEARS AGO: 


BY WILLIAM HENRY HERBER’ 
Author of “ Cromwell,” “Marmaduke Wyvil,” “ Rose Castleton,” 
“ Ringwood the Rover,” *‘ The Brothers,” &c. 


Price—25 Cents. 





“ Everybody who has read the New York ‘ Spirit of the Times,’ edited by one Porter, 
has heard of Frank Forester, and been delighted with his interesting and spirited 
sketches of the sportsman’s life and its enjoyments. The best of these sketches, be- 
sides several new ones, are included in the neat little volume before us, which is pub- 
lished with the real name of the author, W. H. Herbert—well known for his many 
readable novels. Our readers may be assure.! that the ‘Warwick Woodlands’ contains 
much which will amuse and interest, while it teaches that the enjoyment of a true 
sportsman is not the merely brutal one of exercising the bump of destructiveness.” — 
Evening Post. 
All orders—by mail or otherwise—addressed to 

ZIEBER & Co., Philadelphia, 

BURGESS, STRINGER & Co., New York, 

REDDING & Co., Boston, 

SHURTZ & TAYLOR, Baltimore, 
will be range attended to. The book is for sale by cheap publication agents, and 
book-sellers generally, throughout the United States. May 16-3t 


TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 

1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British aad Foreign—4tto., cloth. Many plates. 

2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ng Dogs for the Gun, etc., etc., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo, bound. 

3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 
with eleven -—— ‘ 

4.—HAREWOOD’S ICTIONARY OF SPORTS ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth. 

5. HOW TO BUY A HORSE;; containing instructions for the choice or rejection of 
a horse, from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 1l2mo., cloth. 


Plates. 

6.—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 
changes the teeth undergo, from a fval up to twenty-three years old—colore) 
lates—by M. Girard 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 





struction and management of the stable, etc., etc. : by J. White. S8vo., cloth. 
9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART 
and diseases of the horse. Svo. 


tom 
10.—BLAINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dogs, etc., 





. 8vo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by Edmund Baldwin, Importer of English Books, ete., 155 
B way. May 8 


of the Iliyat woman raises her in her own estimation, while her own dignity | 
refined qualities of the heart which so eminently characterize the true Chris- | 


Iuured to hardship from their ipfancy, and, moreo- | 


was required to furnish for the state, and even offered to conduct the trvops in | 


yet aspinster, she used to dress in men's clothes, sadd!e her horse, and, armed | 


his protection, having tasted of his salt, and rested under the shadow of his | 


he was introduced to the widow of Gen. McIntosh, who for affixing his | 


however, the shawl, which covered her shoulders and partly enveloped her | 


, . 
ate, heipe- | 


some stray | 


SeED-corn.—Two travellers once rested on their journey at an inn, when | 


Are there | 
Why concern ourselves about strangers?” His | 


HE owners of this valuable property, offer it for sale on the most moderate terms. | 


8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 


May 10 





STALLIONS FOR 1845. 


iiG- Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the 
season for Five Dollars, in the “ Spirit of the Times.” To those gentlemen who advertise 
their horses in detail (to the amount of enty Dollars) in this paper no charge will he 
made. 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella, by Dick Andrews, at Nash. 

ville, Tenn., at $30, and $1 to the groom. THOS. ALDERSON, 


CAMDEN, by Shark, out of Imp. Invalid by Whisker, at Mr. Clay’s stable, Lexington 
Ky., at $30, and $1 to the groom. . 

| GLENCOE, Imp., by Sultan, out of Trampoline, by Tramp, at Thomas Flintoff’s stable, 

near Nashville, Tenn., at $50 cash, and $1 tothe groom. Keep,75 cts. per week, ’ 




















| GREY EAGLE, (for pedigree see ‘ Turf Register” for June, 1842), at Forest Hill, Franke 
lin Co, Ky., on the turnpike, 5 miles from Frankfort, and 12 miles from Georgetowy 
at $30, payable within the season. , 
| HERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, (dam of Monarch and the Queen) by 
| Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, S. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom, under charee 
| of W. A. Stuart. - 








HARKFORWARD, Imp, Own Brotier of Harkaway, (by Ececnomist, out of Fanny 
Dawson), limited to 40 mares, at P. McGraw’s stable, 9 miles below Plaquemine, La , 
at $50, and $2 to the Groom. 

| LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by W anderer, at 

Penn's Neck, 2 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10 and $15, under care of P. P. MeCarty. 











MONARCH, [nported, by Priam, out of Delphine (the dam of the Queen and Herald) 
by Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, S. C., at $40 and $1 to the groom, under the 
charge of W. A. Stuart. 





MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, at Wm. McCracken’s stable, Lexing$ 
ton, Ky., at $30 and $50, and $1 to the groom. 





PRI AM, Inp., by Emilius, out of Cressida, by Whiskey, at Gen. Harding’s stables, near 


Nashville, Tenn., at $50, and $1 to the groom. 





sicaniiananiiopbe seisaaindiana 
PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza, by Imp. Bedford, at Dr. T. MeGavock’s farm, ad 
joining the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $25 and $1 to the groom. 








REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria Louise, by Mons. Tonson, at Col. F. Thomp 
son’s stable, near Middletown, on the Port Tobacco and Piscataway Road, Md., at $40 
STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubank’s dam, by Constitution, at Capt. Smith’s ta 
vern, Charlotte Court House, Va., at $30 and $40, and $1 to the groom, 
TREASURER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, will stand the present season at the stable 
ot Major Wm. Jones, Cold Spring, Long Island, at $20 to ensure, fort ill bred, and $10 
~ J : . M po an 
for all other mares. DANIEL Y. JONES. 











TRUSTEE, Inp., by Catton, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam) by Vhisker, at Belfield, 
Va., under R. J. Hyslop’s care, at $30—to be paid before the mare is taken away. 














WILL PE PUBLISHED NEXT WEER, (May 16th), 
sy CAREY & HART, or Puitavevrula, 
THE BIG BEAR OF ARKANSAS! 


SKETCHES; 


AND OTHER 


Illustrative of Characters and Incidents in the South and South-west. 
EDITED BY W. T. PORTER. 
CONTENTS: 
The Big Bear of Arkansas—Jones’s Fight—The Great Kalamazoo Iunt—That Big 
Dog Fight at Myecs’s—How Simon Suggs “ raised Jack” —Swallowing an Oyster Alive 
‘A Texan Joker” in a tight place —Billy Warrick’s Courtship and Wedding—A Bully 
Boat and a Brag Captain—Letter from Billy Patterson himself—A Swim for a Deer 
Chunkey’s Fight with the Panthers—A Yankee that couldn't talk Spanish—* Old Sense,” 
| of Arkansas—Stoke Stoug, of Louisiana—Life and Manners in Arkansas—Anecdotes of 
the Arkansas Bar—Hoss Allen, of Misseuri—Puiling teeth in Mississippi—The Way 
*‘Lige Shaddock “‘ Scared up a Jack”—Cousin Sally Diiliard. 
NEARLY READY: 
SOME ADVENTURES OF SIMON SUGGS, 
LATE CAPTAIN OF THE TALAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS. 
TAKING THE CENSUS; DADDY BIGGS’S SCRAPE AT COCKERELL’S BEND 
AND OTHER ALASAMA SRETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR: 
| With a Portrait of ** Simon,” and other tliustrations by Darley. 
PRICE—350 cts. Apl 19 
TiITIAN’S VENUS. 
FYUIS maguificent picture is now on exhibition at the Gallery, No. 449 Broadway—.an 
undoubted specimen of that great mayician in the art of coloring. 
In this picture, the roundness of the limbs, the flesh color of the tints, anil the a 


sence of shadow in the perfect illustration of nitural surface in the female form, wita 
the expression of total unconsciousness in being beueld, present distinct a ida mit rb! 
| marks of genius in the paiater, and cannot fail to impart to the observer who delights 


in the beutiful, unqualified gratification in the triumph of art 

In London, it was visited by more than 100,009 persons, from all 1 
including those of the first distinction. It formed, for many years, the chief a 
of the Pali Mall Gallery, St. James Square, broken up in 1539, _ 

Open from 9 A. M. till 10 P. M. Admittance 25 cents—season tickets 50 cts. 


parts of the kingdom, 
++ fion 


M iy 5 


———E 








INDEPENDENT QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 

For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE. L. |. 
he Jockey Club Spring Meeting on this course, will commence on Monday, May 
12th, and continue five days. 
| MONDAY, May 12th—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., for colts bred 
at the North. Mile heats. To close on the Ist May. 
Same Dey—Post Stake for all ages, sub. $200 each, P. P. Twomile heats. To close on 
the Sth May. 
TUESDAY, May 13th—Great Match: The North against The South—FASHION vs 
PEYTON A—for $20,600. Four mile heats. 
WEDNESDAY, May I4th—Plate Race, valued at $500, or the money at the option oi 
the winner—for all ages, to carry 104 ibs., entrance 10 per cent. Three mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, ent. $300 each, $1C0 ft. Mile heats. To close on 
the Ist May. 
THURSDAY, lith M 
heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to second best horse. 

FRIDAY, 16th May—Jockey Club Purse $1900, $200 to second best horse. 
heats. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. 
close on the Ist May. 

Purses for Mile heats will be given. 

For the Sweepstakes, 3 or more to make a race—for the Jockey Club Purses, 2 oF 
more. Entrance 5 percent; entries to be made the day previous to each race, at |? 
o'clock. Should it storm on the day of the Great Match, the race will be postponed un- 
til the first fair day. HENRY K. TOLER, Treasurer N. Y. J. U. 

March 29 - 











ay—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to second best horse. Two mile 
Three mile heats. 


Four mile 


Two mile heats. To 


PHILADELPHIA AND CAMDEN RACES, 
MIE Spring Meeting over the Camden Course, N. J., willeommence on Tuesday 
May 27th, 1845, with a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $200 each subscription, half for 
feit. Mile heats. 
Same Dayv—Seeond Race.—Plate Race for a Purse of $500, free for all ages, weight 
104lbs. Three mile heats. 
Veonrspay.—First Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds bred at the North, entrance p100, 
| $25forfeit. Mile heats. 
Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $500, free for all ages. 
Tuuxspay.—First Race—Purse $100. Mile heats. 
Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $300. Two mile heats. 
FRIDAY—Purse $1000. Four mile heats. 
N.B.—The races will be postponed from day to day provided the weather is uufavor 





Three mile heats. 


'able. Three or more to fill a stake, and two or more to make a race for the Purses. 
Nominations to these Stakes to be addressed to JAMES H. HELLINGS, 
Mar. 22 United States Hotel, Philadelphia. 





POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
ae very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale, 
K at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fur] 


her information, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 25 
_* —-——_—__—_—_——— ee 


INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS. 
ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 
ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 395 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from a / 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour's notice 
50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculis, from a 6 ft. seuil up to a 33 ft. sweep, on han! 
and for sale. March 8 











PIANO FORTES. | 
Ne ypaoey PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ' 
84 Third Avenue. {March 23} T. C.CALLAWA x. 


GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 

A VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Gaeeven—tie 
| £X% author of the works on the “ Gun” and “ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
| first maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 178 Broadway 

There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for decr shooting. 
They are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. rhe 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kine, 
after having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guns, offers this one 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at 
Mar 29 





H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 178 Broadway 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 7 
PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest cnamelled Cards, priate? 
from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
| Furnished and engraved for only $1,509. A Silver-plated Piate for only $3, done equal 19 
| any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish- 





| ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 


fiG- Engraving and Printing of every description, at priccs proportionate with ~ 
above. —— 





THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 


; Or, a treatise on the ana- peAeeracras SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quali") 


warranted equal to any made in — —— The Sporting Powder is prepare: 
ith , is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
each: eereresree « ‘ 7 WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. ) 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. ( Agents, 


Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 
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10. 
BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
iE Subscriber, being compelled by other engagements, to quit the Turf, will offer 
for sale } is stud of horses—about twenty in number. Amongst them are Lily, Ma- 
ria Louisa, and Eliza Ann, brood mares. Maria Louisa, the dam of Register, was stinted, 
st Spring, to Boston, and has a colt (dropped last Spring) by the same horse—is very 
a form. Lily, a me 2 years old next Spring, by Trustee. is very fine in form 
«ze. Lily is stinted to Prince George ; Eliza Ann to Wilton Brown. Also, a large 
»per of 2and 1 year olds, well grown. Those that have been on the Turf, are Regis- 
‘oy (5 years old), Pryor, (6 years old), Kate Harris, (5 years old), and Kitt Thompson 
~~; pidelity, (8 year olds). The latter five Lorses are all sound excepting Register, who 
~roke down in his last Fall training. 
‘The greater part of the above stock are descended from Ninon and Sorrow, who were 
»yt of Daisy Cropper. This stock embraces more of the Imported Medley stock than 
-y other in the United States. 
Phe above stock, or any part of it, will be sold to suit the times ; and if in lots, a con- 
‘erable deduction will be made. Gentlemen wishing to purchase will make applica- 
op to Wm. T. Porter, New York, or to the subscriber, Pleasant Hill, Charles County. 
“ror Daisy-Cropper’s pedigree, see Turf Register, vol. 5, page 664. 
December 3d, 1844, [Dee 17] RANCIS THOMPSON. 


MONARCH. 

ONARCH will stand the ensuing Spring at the Columbia Race Course, under 
charge of Mr. W. A. Stuart, and be let to mares at fifty dollars the season, and one 
rto the groom, to be paid in advance. Mares will be fed at three dollars a week— 
care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility, should they 
‘y. Monarch’s pedigree and performances are too well known to those who are 
.ely to patronise him, to render any allusion to eitherat all necessary. His getare pro- 
nis and seem likely to sustain his high reputation. His oldest (now 3 ross old) 
».ye made their debut successfully on the Turf. Four only, as it is believed, have been 
ined in the State, and three of these have been winners. An accident, (splitting the 
of) preve ited the other from appearing in public, although the highest expectations 
ere formed ot him. The extraordinary performance of Castanet—running a 3d heat 
—over the Columbia Course, would alone entitle Monarch to be considered a suc- 


sful s Oil. 
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large fine 
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HERALD. 

) will stand at the same place, also under the control of Mr. Stuart, and will 
.ces at thirty dollars the season, and a dollar to the groom, payable as above, 
Herald is by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, the dam of Monarch and the 
e isa chesnut, fifteen and a half hands high, and of faultless proportions. At 
id, he won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—run the two fast- 
heats cver made over that Course. He was sent next Spring to Nashville, and the 
wall follow: .g, started for the great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of con- 
ion, aud rea second to Peytona. In that race he received an injury, from which he 
1 vi overed, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. The season of both 

. will commence on the Ist of March, and terminate on the Ist of a 

March 8. 
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NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
\ & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
‘rom London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above descrip- 
ls, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoria Side- 
Saddles, (a splendid article) ; best plain and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddles ; New- 
ket Race Saddles ; Weymouth, Pelham, and Snafile Bridles of every description ; 
Richly-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great variety of Coach, 
fney, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snafles ; 
and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Durab Jockeys and Cavisons ; 
neford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &c. &e. Ke. 
Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
jes; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy Harness; Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 
lled Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, and Riding 





rpuoms 
arrive! 


tion oI £¢ 


Vhips, &e, &e. ; comprising the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
er offered in this city ; all of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 
\. B.—The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 





TO ANGLERS. 
HIN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 
J tock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
y has just returned from. 
Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
y will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
moderate terms. 
Hooks of every description, wholesale. 
East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 
Lines of all descriptions. _ 
Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 
A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 
Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-pow “er. 
vy thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 
enen living at a distance nay, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 
e to order, as well selected, (and of the best material), as if they were on the 
for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casi. March 8. 


PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 

OHN J. BROWN & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
J fair of the American Institute, for supevior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
ements with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 

and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 
Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 
Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 
Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 
Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &e., for all kinds of fishing. 
Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 
¥loats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., kc. 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowest cash prices. Country orders 
tly attended to, and every description of tackle made to order, at the shortest no 


March 22 6m 


he most 
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-Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
thy Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
‘) Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
‘ Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
hasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. : : 
vg Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
joston, Niax th 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 

UKE’S BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
D and Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
footed, plain and common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 
CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 

150 Broadway. 
\Il. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Gooxs 
Apl 12-6m 
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CRICKET. 
W M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
+ Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
Address as above, to SAN 


faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. 
Sept 23 


DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. 


TEAS RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 

fy ~ PEKIN TEA COMPANY, 75 Fulton Street, New York, desire to inform the pub- 
lic that they sell their celebrated Teas by the single pound as cheaply as sold by 
chest at Importers’ prices. In consequence, families, hotels, and boarding-houses 
re enabled to lay in their teas to great advantage, and in quantities to suit their con- 
ice. 
\ single trial of the teas sold at this establishment will convince any person of their 
heapness and superiority. Thousands who have purchased only one quarter of a 

id, on trial, are now buying five and ten pounds.at one time. _ c 
following is a catalogue of the teas imported by the Pekin Tea Company, and 
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JUST PUBLISHED, WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS, 
Number Three No, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 


of Martin’s Edition 


OF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; ‘. 
Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 
ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
: _ BY THE REV. ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 
Te immense circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
ply to their agencies upon as permanent a footing as possible The three numbers 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by handing the names to our agents as 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any ot}er, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, by anything like steam hurry ; articularly as they possess 
every means and facility for publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
— R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 


TO AGRICULTURISTs, SPORTSMEN, ETC. 
1. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Agriculture, with upwards of 1,100 engravings 
I Sale a ae ill ik waka hak dal Ph adneedeo> dame eee es Se 
2. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Gardening ; comprising the Theory and Practice 
of Horticulture, Floriculture, Arboriculture, and Landscape gardening ; 








eRe ns a ee eee nemng nange 
3. A Compendium of the Veterinary Art, by James White ; 8vo.,cloth....... 4,50 
4. Blaine’s Veterinary Art, new edition; 8vo., cloth... .........+++e++e+25 4,50 
5. Blaine’s Canine Pathology, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs, with di- 

rections for breeding, etc. ; Svo., cloth ........cccccccccccccsccccce 9,00 
6. Ag of Sports—British and Foreign—4to., many plates, originally sold at pe 
7. The New mopey | Magazine, New Series ; 6 vols., Svo., cloth—plates. Origi- 

ginally sold at $30,00....... Seca 12,50 


Also, The Farmer’s Series of the Library of Useful Knowledge, consisting of the fol 
lowing subjects :—The Horse, 1 vol., 8vo." Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Dis- 
eases, | vol., 8vo. The Sheep, in 1 vol., 8 vo.; and British Husbandry, 3 vols., Svo 
Any work sold separatel.y 

For Sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, Importer of English Books, 155 ames 

March 15 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 167 Broadway 
Aug 27-tf 








New York, .dug. 2. 





RICHARD FISHER, J". 


WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
As the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr , 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec I4-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 
R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 
e spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad- 
way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 
Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 
He fiatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 
N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 





Dec 17-lyr 





JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Branps, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 


The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


SPENCER’S HATS. 
‘i attention of the.gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 
and beautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
venders, for edlee articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 
and prices :— 
Finest Mutria FOr 6 oie.s ccc nod wes ues cece sce esseecveee 
Dd GRUNT GO. GBs. snes 2 0.44 40 60.0 00:50 000.040 000 060 8 
Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). ....... 00500000 
POUCH GO os ic cccns 
May 25 ly 


Always on hand. July 22 





scone BOS 
eee 
4 25 
SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
F. COLSEY, & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
I warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. 3 

FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 

BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 

BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &e., 


Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 
eee, ra OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 
ment, corner of Canal and Elm Streets, is continually epen for the reception of 
gymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
health by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
every other respect superior, to any in the =. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always ready, vi to give instructions in the 





April 6 





noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Witttam Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
fect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fencing taught by Mons. Durake, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
of a man, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
be presented with a silver cup. 

{iG Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in meat os 

ec 33 ly 





ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ; 
Third.dvenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 


| and take no other. 


ENRY WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs nds gene- 
yn) to inform his friends and the public 
H’ rally, or he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicits the 
nage of all who are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
ations. The establishment has undergone thorough repairs, and is fitted up with en- 
tirely new furniture in every department. 
addition to which he bas the very beer ot ane guar®. cigar, Ra. are provided: in 
ve t i i 
States, y. —= as English and Scotch tne beten tne err ieee: 
An ordinary, comprisi ood sub ial di ” eve cloc 

P. M., and Relishes and Refre aod at sanyo ee Fag =. 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
HIS new and splendid pon iby "located ‘it y Chaad f 
v } » located in Chesnut-s 
T Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth Streets, and ye ney a eM aod vicinity of 
the steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres. and the most pleasant 
and business part of Chesnut street, will be opened about the latter part of May. It will 
be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly having both a 
Table d’Hete and a Restaurante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually la e and well 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from 32 50 to $10 per 
week, or with board, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicac will be 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices ; and the wines tm rted 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at al- 
most European prices. The most celebrated cooks, in every department, have been en- 
gaged, and the furniture being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest description 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found by all who may fa 
vor them with a visit, literally and truly a ‘‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 
J.M. SANDERSON & SON. 


SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, arlsing from an Impure State of the Blood, 














OR 
HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


Namely : 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatism— Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions—Pimples, e | Pur 
tules on the face—Blotches— Biles—Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Perter 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 
cers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—Ascites, or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders. 
HIS valuable medicine is now used and universally approved by the most distin- 
guished of the Medical Profession throughout our country, and by its intrinsic me- 
dical value, the public generally (but the afflicted particularly) have been made acquaint- 
ed with its usefulness, in the removal and cure of diseases having their origin in an im- 
pure or depraved state of the blood. The Sarsaparilla is combined with other ingre- 
dients, all of which are held in the highest estimation by the most distinguished physi 
cians for the removal and permanent cure of the following and similar maladies :— 

Scrofula in all its forms ; diseases of the Bones, Joints, and Ligaments ; Eruptions on 
the Skin ; stubborn Ulcers ; Syphilitic Symptoms ; Sciatica or Lumbago ; the effects of 
Mercury ; Rheumatism ; Neuralgia ; Scurvy, and various other painful and chronic af- 
fections originating from the same cause. 

It is well known to Physicians, that the various preparations of the shops differ so 
much in their mode of preparation, vary so widely in strength, and are so liable to lose 
a part of their valuable properties, that it is difficult, if not impossible to calculate with 
any degree of certainty upon their results. In the preparation now offered these diffi- 
culties are happily obviated ; the suggestions made by Dr. Pereira, in his invaluable 
treatise on Materia Medica, as to the selection of the root ; also by Professor Wood ana 
Bache in their dispensary as to the method of preparation have been carefully observed. 
The process by which this Sarsaparilla is prepared, is entirely new, and the principles 
which render the root so valuable are wholly preserved. The patient therefore, who 
— this preparation, has all combined that can be useful for the remoyal of his com- 
plaint. 

The following certificates will be read with interest, particularly by all suffering in 
similar manner :— 

Ba.timore, June 10, 1844. 

Messrs. Sanps—Gent.: Most cheerfully do I add to the numerous testimonials of 
your life preservative Sarsaparilla. I was attacked in the year 1839 with a scrofulous 
affection on | upper lip, and continuing upward, taking hold of my nose and surround- 
ing parts, until the passages for conveying tears from the eyes to the nose were destroy- 
ed, which caused an unceasing flow of tears. It also affected my gums, causing a dis- 
charge very ha omen and my teeth became so loose that it would not have beena 
hard trial to pull them out with a ~My jerk ; such were my feelings and sufferings at 
this time, that I was rendered perfectly miserable. I consulted the first physicians in the 
city, and with little benefit. Everything I heard of was tried, but all proved of no ser- 
vice, and as a last resort was recommended change of air; but this, like other remedies, 
did no good, the disease continued gradually to increase until my whole body was affect- 
ed. But thanks to humanity, my physician recommended your preparation of Sarsapar- 
illa. I procured from your agent in this city, Dr. James A. Reed, six bottles, and in less 
time than three months was restored to health and happiness. Your Sarsaparilla alone 
effected the cure, and with a desire that the afflicted may no longer suffer, but use the 
right medicine, and be free from disease, with feelings of joy and gratitude I remain 
your friend. DANIEL McCONNICAN. 

Any one desirous to know further particulars will find me at my residence in Front- 
street, where it will afford me pleasure to communicate anything in relation to the cure. 

DANIEL McCONNICAN. 

Personally appeared before me the above named Daniel McConnican, and made oath 

to the facts contained in the foregoing statement. JOHN CLOUD, 
Justice of the Peace of the City of Baltimore. 
Webster, Monroe Co., Feb. 10, 1844. 
It is difficult te find words to express the gratitude 
dis- 
my 


Messrs. Sanps—Gentlemen : 
which | feel toward you for the interest that you have taken to relieve me in m 
tress. Fourteen years since, there appeared a small sore on my under lip, whic 


| physicians informed me was the Cancer ; it remained without much change until within 


the last two years, whemit commenced eating. At the same time seven hard tumors ap- 
peared under the surface on my right leg, which finally became running sores. My 
throat and neck were much affected, and also under my jaw was so much diseased that 
the teeth fell out. My under lip is now nearly eaten off, and the inside of my right 
cheek is greatly affected. The darting pains through my face have been yery severe. 
For the past year my sufferings have been intense, beyond my power of description. I 
have taken many different kinds of medicines, all of which have failed to relieve me. 
During most of this time I have been attended by many of our best physicians, also by 
one cancer doctor, who all decided that my disease was beyond the reach of medicine, 
and that I could not live butashorttime. Fortunately, however, for me, I was informed 
of your valuable preparation, which I procured of your agents, Messrs. Post & Willis, of 
Rochester. Although at the time | commenced using your Sarsaparilla, I was enduring 
the most severe pain, and there appeared to be no hope, still the virtues of this medicine 
were such that while I was using the first bottle, the cancer stopped eating ; and while 
I was taking the fourth bottle, the sores on my leg healed ; and by continuing the use 
of the Sarsaparilla, my face, mouth, and throat have been gradually healing. And now, 
gentlemen, contrast my situation but a short time since, enduring the most severe pain, 
with my present happy condition, free from pain, and enjoying life once more. I shall 
now take much pleasure in recommending others similarly afflicted, to obtain this best 
of medicine to effect their cure. l am, with gratitude, yours,&e. AARON BUCK, 

I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
past six years. WILLIAM RICHARD 

I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him 
past sixteen years. H. H. RANDOLPH. 

I know Aaron Buck, and believe what he states in this document to be perfectly true 

GEORGE HEART. 

The writer of the above, A. Buck, being a member of my family, I know his state- 

ment to be correct in every respect. E. WHEELER. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 
—six bottles for $5. 

fi The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparilla 
that has and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures, of the most difficult classes 
of diseases to which the human frame is subject, therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsaparilla, 
Mar 9 


Price, $1 per bottle 
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small quantities at their Tea Warehouse, 75 Fulton street :— 


GREEN TEAS. PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 


HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 


-~ 
ww, 


i) sarge O2% 


road Depot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
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Sweet Carzo Yo . $0 50 | Finest Hyson-Skin .......-..--+ $0 63 f d F i 
ee eee bis Weenie’ * 63 celia... ian teks sche * 75 for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- if 
Nankin ft ee AT ERES 0 75! Very fine do ...........e+eeee6 100 BANY PALE ALE always on hand. ; mil ; ’ ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly in } ; 
Fine full-fiay . aaa ne ne Pe 0 75| Fine-flavored Gunpowder ......+- 0 73 N. B.—‘ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other | removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- f 
zine fulbie ron ed Hyson......++- 1 00 | Extra Fine $6 oo .. 100 | London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. rous other troublesome and dangerous oo attendant upon bilious obstructions, or it 
jak a a ‘« z coeee 0 38 | 7 NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN crudities in the stomach and aes which, woe he eager evidence at ape give : ; 
« B 4 Mhihbe wee eee eer eer ee v le - - r = os ; ms = 2 A ™ 
BLACK TEAS. HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public general, thatthe | Tse 10 spasmodic ection in nearly every engan of the body, and in every grade of human 
Soouchong, fall-flavored. ....+...+ $0 50 Extra Oolong. .... ..0.--++++++ $0 78 new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe | convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sad- if 
Very Fine ......... 0 63} Superior English Breakfast ...... 0 63 | onen for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by af 
9 83 | o0th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them | | i)4 evacuations and tonic remedies. fF ras 





ouchong........0+eeeee8ee+, 0 504 Superior Pekoe flowers...... ' 
Extra Pouchong ... . various prices. Howqua’s Imperial Mixture—a éeli- 
Fine Oolong..... . 0 63 cious Black Tea............-- 0 88 

Plantation or Garden Teas—Very superior for their strength, flavor, and aroma, and 
which have heretofore seldom or never reached this country, exbept as presents to Im- 
porters in this city. These Teas cost in China $1 per pound, in addition to Agent’s 

nmission for purchasing, ship charges, &c. &c. 

Green—Small-Leaf Gunpowder $1 25; Curious Leaf Imperial, $1 25; Sweet Small- 
caf Young Hyson, $1 25. 

Black— A great variety of Black Teas in small fancy boxes, contaiuing one pound and 
pwards, all of Carden growth, and superior to anyiling ever imported into this coun- 


\lso—Just received by the Ann McKim, 3000 one-pound Cattys of delicious Black 
fea, which we shall sell at six shillings each, including the catty. 

N. B.—That the public may entertain the most implicit confidence in the genuine 
qualities of their Teas and the extensive resources of this establishment, the Pekin Tea 
‘ompany beg to state that they can furnish references to the first houses in the Tea 

ace,in New York, whose testimony and respectability are equally beyond cavil or 
April 12 3m 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
AUSSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
W RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 

- sale 200 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
tie lowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
shoice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
“uglish Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 133 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
| the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
3 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
‘01 with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elostic Metellic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
to increase the facilities for running, 
many thousand miles, and run some 


icispte, 








before intreduced, and that it tends very materiall 
Walking, ete. J have these few years past walke : ) ( ; 
hundreds, but | must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as i did yesterday in ryanieg ten miles and @ quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
‘he admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
SROOKS, 1°83 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming In conqueror. 
Se the gra: -ieation to my mind what it may, at the result, | mast acknowledge that I 
rs ~— s idebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Motes Sante. for which | offer him 

“ly thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty g will. 

New York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15) H. STANNARD. 





J. C, BURGESS, recently from the City Hotel, Hartford, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N., J. 
Proprietors. 


to public favor. 


June 22 ly 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY, 
B pee BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 

dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He is 
prepared, as he contidently trusts, toextend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wishthem. __ : - 

ie pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 

The stages roman | arrive and depart from this house. 

N. B.—His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the een 

Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7] J.B. 


SCOTT'S BAZAAR. 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
pe SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 
The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 


comment. : 
A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at night, such as 





Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 
Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 
Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 


Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. an 
A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one t 
three o’clock. pa 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supp 
with English, Trish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. Sept 20 





Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. 





To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape- 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages far the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge @ cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 

worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. : 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 


i ining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D. 
r rm pom Principal of the Institute. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
ADE’S WORM annecohbirion POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
\ V upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal cold a fter expe 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have eee them to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 
be surpassed 4 er ing else. 

IG —— ‘ow re a. —— nave high oA Journey. oF on aes and oes, 
exceedi atigued, will be found in the e gree al. y require 
trouble ry sing. as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse's 
feed at 

Agents.—Oleott, McKesson & Co., D , 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. Y- Vee owe 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton st , Up stairs ; J. H. Hart Broadwa 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner C 
New Orlea? +,and P. Jo n, Druggist, Richmond, Va. 


Dec 28 








a 


_—— 


ty Hee 
2 Sea 
n= 


ites 


So eee ie NAS 
Nl 
are a : 7 


att iy 4 at an 


ae ieee ee 


=< 











128 





May 10, 














LEE 





- ~ BOWERY THEATRE. . 
HE Subscriber will receive communications, from ladies and gentlemen of acknow- 
ledged professional talent, who may feel desirous to locate in New York the ensu- 
ing year. e applicants will be required to perform at any theatre under the manage- 
ment and control of the subcriber. Communications must be directed to A. W. Jack- 
son, Bowery Theatre, and in all cases post-paid, otherwise they will not be received. 
New York, April 25th, 1845. [Apl 26-4t] T. S. HAMBLIN. 


NATIONAL THEATRE, BOTSON. 
ADIES and Gentlemen of acknowledged professional talent, desirous of making ar- 
rangements with the subscriber, for the season commencing next ‘August, will 
eplase address by letter, post paid, WILLIAM ELBY. 
Boston, 5th March, 1845, March 8-4t 


Chings Cheatrical. 


Park Theatre.—The same result which attended the prolonged run of 
Fashion has shown itself in the case of the “‘ Bohemian Girl.” We have 
had a very well filled—indeed we may say crowded—tier of boxes, while 
the other parts of the house have been comparatively slimly attended. We 
are informed that this troupe of vocalists will continue until the end of 
the season—now definitely fixed for closing the 11th of June. 

Chatham Theatre.—Mr. and Mrs. WAuLAcK have produced the Bridal 
to very good houses, their popularity having materially increased during the 
week. Other additions to the company in the persons of Mrs. J. B. Boorn 
and the lessee, De Bar, made their appearance, and were enthusiastically 
received. The company, being now strengthened, can repyesent pieces in a 
very creditable style. 

New Bowery.—Mr. Joun Tryon, aided and abetted by little Franx, 
the Olympian treasurer, has converted the Circus buildings into a light ang 
convenient summer theatre. The management have engaged a company of 
considerable numerical strength, embracing many metropolitan favorites, 
and of sufficient talent for the production of melo-dramas and petit come- 
dies of the peculiar style of construction and morality in vogue with the de- 
nizens thereabouts. 

Palmo’s Opera House.—The Ethiopian Serenaders are in full blast, ha- 
ving rendered the house tenantable according to law and reason. That Mr. 
DrynerorpD, entrenched behind the strong battlements of possession—the 
nine poirts of vulgar law—could hold out against the invincible conquer- 
ors of the sainted Pico, and her Orphean colleagues, were a hope past con- 
summation. In following up the Quatre Bras skirmish of the Italians, with 
a Waterloo destruction of the Anglo Saxons, the Darkee crowd have shown 
themselves heroes of an indisputable water. The banjo, tambourine, and 
jaw bone are weapons for theatric conflict—unapproachable in terror and 
execution—they relieved us from the serfdom we lived in during the days 
of basso, and soprano, and now they give Antigone and Shakspeare notice to 
quit on the most unfavorable terms. 

















Mr. Jonn Povey, for many years of the Park, in this city, and some 
twenty years ago of Drury Lane, made a sudden and mysterious disappear- 
ance from the land of Gotham, one day last week. It has been since ascer- 
tained that ‘“‘ Honest John,” the familiar cognomen our actor has been hon- 
ored with, quitted for ‘“ merry England,” his native land, and will be ab- 
sent merely for a short time. Mr. Povey is well known and esteemed through- 
out the United States, having been for a number of years the theatrical 
agent of the Southern and Western theatres, a difficult line of business he 
ever discharged with credit and urbanity. His address can be ascertained 
upon application at the office of the ‘* Spirit.” 

We have been informed that Mr. Sizsper, the Yankee comedian, has se- 
cured the Melodeon, Boston, where he intends producing a series of popu- 
lar operas, having secured the services of the SeGurn troupe. 


The People’s Theatre, at Cincinnati, which we take to have conjoined a 
summer’s garden, appears to be doing well. Among many engagements 
announced by the management as effected, we notice the names of Our 
Mary, Nicxrnson, and MircHE.t, late of the Olympic. The ‘* Commer- 
cial” of the Queen City, thus notices the resort of the /ard-ites. 

Now that the weather is warm and summer-like, this place of amuse- 
ment is the favorite resort of our citizens, —apart from the excellent bili of 
entertainment, which is ~ every night, it is really worth the price 
of admission to inhale the exhilerating and refreshing air of the Garden. 
We know of no place in the country better calculated for rational enjoy- 
ment than Eddy’s Theatre ; and there are none in the theatrical profession 
better deserving the patronage of the public than Mr. Eddy himself. Let 
him be encouraged. 


Englisl) Theatrical : Intelligence. 


By the arrival of the steamer, we are advised concerning the latest novel- 
ties of the London season. It will be perceived, from the annexed article 
from the ‘* London Examiner,” that Her Majesty’s Theatre is in full tide of 
success. Madame CAsTELLAN, the lady who some time since was so warmly 
received in the musical circles of this city, has created a favorable impression 
on the London audiences and critics by the richness and melody of her 
voice, her clear and exact execution. The Vienna corps de ballet have 
been received with enthusiasm, and a new Spanish danseuse—a chivalric 
rival of the Signora Monrez—-without the latter’s pugnacious qualities, is 
coming down upon the fashionables ‘ like a thousand of brick.” 


A second hearing of Madame Castellan in another part, the Sonnambula, 
has raised still higher our opinion of her merits, and diminished the excep- 
tions or qualifications we before made to our praise. Her performance of 
the music of Amina is almost without a fault. The richness and clearness 
of her voice, the exact intonation, the clean execution, (the graceful flexi- 
bility erring only occasionally in a slight hardness,) the purity of the style, 
avoiding all miscalled embellishments, and content with fidelity to the 
beauty of the text—stamp a performance of great merit. Madame Castel- 
lan’s acting, too, in the pos of Amina is full of nature and beauty. There 
is the true feeling of the part throughout, and her caressing gestures in 
the finale, when reconciled to her lover, have an abandon the most elo- 
quent. 

Grisi made her first appearance for the season in/Vorma on Tuesday, and 
never did we hear her in better voice. Lablache made the most of the part 
of Oroveso, and Moriani did as much for that of Pollione. Adelgisa was 
very pleasingly played by a young sister —Mdlle Rosetti. 

The week has also given us bold innovations on the pirouettes and batte- 
mens of the regular ballet. We have had curiosities in the art. Three do- 
zen children from Germany, famous as Les Danseuses Viennoises ; and a 
very beautiful Spanish woman, who executes the dances of her country. 

Donna Manuella Perea has sparkling eyes, and an alluring face; but the 
children win. They have three dances. A slight sketch of one will show 
their manner and merit. Though the combinations are varied, the skill 
displayed is the same. : ; : 

he pas allemand is begun by twenty of the little troop coming running 
on the stage in uniform pink satin, and placing themselves in four lines of 
five. Each line is composed of children of like age—the ages ranging from 
six to fourteen. They then change with quick precision to one line at the 
back of the stage, and march forward with military exactness. With the 
rapidity of magic, they now form themselves into three circles, which re- 
volve with exceedingly picturesque effect, and are succeeded by one large 
circle, in which the lively little dancers are connected by placing hands on 
each other’s shoulders. As they go round thus, they accompany the move- 
ment by bending backward and forward with a curious and quaint effect of 
expansion and contraction in the circle of heads. A number of very intri- 
cate movements are then accomplished on the ‘ thread-the-needle” princi- 
le. One of these, in which the tallest of a small ~~ holds up both 
er arms, and allows a chain of children to pass under each, is particularly 
deserving of mention. . 

The merit of the exhibition is the perfect training. So rapid and intri- 
cate are the evolutions, that collision is all but unavoidable; and yet so per- 
fect are they, that the dance is carried through without a pause, and with 
the most unfailing confidence. The little creatures have some good faces 
among them; and cannot have less than six dozen excellent ears. The 
oe A “4 End thie} et by tine whole party scampering to + benk 

>, enile irregularity is a ing contrast to the al- 
most saithesieal accuracy of the dane itself, — 








Yet shall we say that the Se house was hardly a fit place for such an 


exhibition—clever as it is? e su w. : 4 
it a fit place, since they applaud with ch, e must not. The audience think | 


e utmost zeal. 


As the children are remarkable for mechanical precision, the Spanish la- 
dy is the impersonation of native spirit. The rapid steps of the bolero, 
more complicated than elegant, are given with Cetermination and force, as 
though some omg achievement were to be accomplished in a remarkably 
short time. The more polished versions of the Spanish dances which oth- 
er artists have given us, willfprobably find more favor with the connoisseurs 
of the stalls; and if these declare that there is a want of finish in the young 
Spaniard, we are not prepared to contradict them. But this sort of danc- 
ing should be judged by its own standard; and the Donna’s rapid move- 
ments are entitled to praise for fire and resolution. A dress, one blaze of 
spangles, contributes not a little to the effect. 

Dan Marste’s benefit, at the Olympic, was a demonstration of his 
friends, speaking volumes in his favor as an actor and gentleman. From 
the general tone of the press, we are assured that our countryman stands 
high in the estimation of the public, and those of his brother actors with 
whom he has been thrown in contact. The “ Argus” observes, concerning 
the Olympic— 

** Benefits have been the order of the week here. Denvil’s night came 
off on Tuesday, and the house, we regret to state, was inadequate to his de- 
serts. ‘The Duchess de Guise,’ a drama from the Freuch, was performed 
in a most creditable manner. Miss Davenport’s acting in the ‘ Duchess de 
Guise’ was natural, energetic, and worthy of all her former efforts. Mas- 
ter Manfred Denvil, a little boy, gave the trial scene from ‘ The Merchant 
of Venice,’ and it is only fair to augur from his juvenile attempt, a man- 
hood of talent. He trod the boards with the confidence of an old stager, 
and seemed to know the value of his author’s text. He was greatly and 
deservedly applauded. In the after-piece he exhibited much talent, in a 
farce called ‘ Little Fred.’ The benefit of Marble, the Yankee actor, was 
fairly attended on Thursday night, when Mr. Buckstone and Mrs. Fitzwil- 
liam appeared in the comic drama, called ‘Snapping Turtles.’ Their re- 
ception was enthusiastic in the extreme, and the piece was one continued 
roar of laughter. The usual call before the curtain was insisted on at the 
conclusion of the piece.” 


We are sorry that our friend Henry Russewx, the great American Cat- 
tahoochee melodist, has been most emphatically done up brown by a new 
light of the Drummond order, by the name of Smrru—a well known Ame- 
rican cognomen. Instead of accompanying his ship while cn Sre, with 
unlimited voluntary on a piano with a few notes out of tune in the bass, or 
of illustrating the howls of his maniae with a small-sized imitation of a 
real Cherokee war-whoop, this Smith eclipses the great Henry’s sublimest 
flight by defining his position from a ‘‘ magic lanthorn !” thereby alleviat- 
ing the woes of the ear, by irritating the eyes. But we must let the 
** Court Journal” describe the process in which the Russellanian destroyer 
**turns on the gas, and illuminates :’— 

Mr. Farquarson Smith gave a musical entertainment of a novel nature, 
at the Mechanics’ Institute, Southampton Buildings, ou Monday evening. 
Like another gentleman of the same name, to whose performances we re- 
cently directed attention, Mr. F. Smith has betaken himself to the electri- 


Henry Russell, who must feel deep obligations to these apostles of his fame. 
Mr. IF’. Smith, however, did not merely sing these songs of his prototype ; 
he threw a new light upon them (the hydro-oxygen or oxy-hydrogen, to 
wit), calling to his aid the pictorial efiects of what used to be called, be- 
fore the days of Mechanics’ Institutes, a magic lanthorn, through the me- 
diuin of which he aggravated the horrors cf the ‘* Ship on Fire,” and the 
agonizing details of Monk Lewis’s ‘* Maniac.” 

Duprez appeared at Drury Lane on Monday last in his favorite character 
of Arnold, in Rossini’s ** Tell.” The great singer was warmly received, 
and sang and acted with magnificent efiect. He is announced to appear in 
the opera of ‘* Lucia” next week. Examiner, April 12, 

City of London,—Mr. Vandenheff and his charming daughter have been 
astonishing the city through the past week by their performance of Jacques 
and Rosliand, in ‘* As You Like It.” We had the pleasure of witnessing 
their success in these parts last night. Every one knows what Miss Van- 
denhoff is in tragedy ; but we are sure that those who have been gratified 
by her acting in tragic characters, wil! be no less pleased to hear her mest 
successful portrayal of the best class of comedy. Her performance was fin- 
ished, forcible, and ladylike; and she looked exceedingly well. If we can 
select one part of the character in which she was more excellent than ano- 
ther, we think her scene with the rustic lovers must claim the laurel. Mr. 
Vandenhoff’s correct and masterly performance of the character of Jacques 
pleased us exceedingly. With the exception of Mr. and Mrs. Cowle, the 
rest of the actors leoked as smal] as could be expected beside the great 
stars. Age and Argus, Ap. 12. 


French Plays, St James's Theatre.—During the past week these fa- 
vorites and agreeable performances have been marked by peculiarly brilliant 
success and patronge. On Monday evening her Majesty and Prince Albert, 
with a numerous ¢éuite, his Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge, and 
their Serene Highness the Grand Duke and Duchess of Mecklenburg Stre- 
litz, honoured the theatre with their presence. And on Friday evening the 
performances were honoured by the attendance of her Majesty the Queen 
Dowager, and of her Royal Highness the Duchess of Kent, with their re- 
spective suites. On both occasions the house was crowded with an array 
of noble and distinguished visitors, to whom the acting of Mdle. Plessy 
appeared to afford unmixed gratijication and pleasure. Each successive 
visit of this charmingly accomplished artiste to this country appeared to 
acquire for her increased favor, and to establish her more firmly in the es- 
timation of the frequenters of the French plays. This is evidenced by the 
crowded audiences attracted by her performances, and by the universal re- 
gret expressed at the announcement of the termination of her engagement. 
We are happy in the expectation that arrangements are in progress by which 
she will be enabled to remain some short time longer, and to unite the at- 
traction of her chaste and elegant impersonations to that furnished by the 
amusing repertory of the most comic acter of France, Ravel, who is an- 
nounced to appear to-morrow in a vaudeville, which has been attracting to 
the Palias Royal for the last three months, called ** L’Etournean.” - 

Observer April 12th. 

The annual festival of the Drury Lane Theatrical fund was held on 
Wednesday, at the Freemasons’ Tavern, Great Queen Street. At six 
o’clock, nearly 200 gentlemen sat down to dinner, presided over by his Roy- 
al Highness the Duke of Cambridge, who was supported by Sir Isaac Lion- 
el Goldsmid, Mr. Mildmay, Major Bonham, and many other patrons of the 
English drama. A large subscription terminated the banquet. 

Royal Society of Musicians.—Wi. 8. H. the Duke of Cambridge pre- 
sided at the 107th festival of this excellent society, on the ith inst., when 
about 200 persons dined in the Freemasons’ Hall, which was graced by the 
presence of about 130 elegantly dressed ladies, which rendered the scene a 
most brilliant one.§ Songs by Miss Rainforth, Miss Hawes, Mr. Machin and 
Mr. G. Cooke, were rapturously applauded, and several encored. Glees by 
Bishop and Horsley were charmingly sung and eucored. Solos on the vio- 
lin and Welsh Harp, by Blagrove end E. Roberts, elicited universal ap- 
plause. A duet on two pianofortes, (cne having the Eolian Attachment,) 
was brilliantly executed by Mrs. Anderson and Benedict; in short, the mu- 
sical treat was a most delightful one. The Royal Chairman announced a 
donation from Prince Albert of £25, and he gave £20 himself; being his 
sixth contribution; there were several other donations announced. The 
sum appropriated last year to the laudable cbjects for which the institution 
was established in 1738, amounted to £2,389 odd. The day passed off 
most brilliantly and harmoniously, and the Duke cf Cambridge, who was 
accompanied by Sir A. Barnard and Baron Knesebeck, expressed himself 
highly gratified. 








Another Expedition to tie Rosvy Mountains.—Th2 St. Lonis “ Re- 
veille” announces that a number cf gentie:nen from New York ‘are now in 
that city making preparations for a trip to the Rocky Mountaias, and adds, 
They are of wealth, education and scientific attainments, as we are in- 
formed, and disposed to brave, in the cause to which they are devoted, sci- 
ence, the vicissitudes and dangers incident to journeys of this character. 
They are fitting out the expedition at their own expense, and intend going 
on their own “ hook.” We wish them health and good fortune, and trust 
that they may return richly rewarded in the abundance and variety of their 
*‘collections.” We rather think the ‘ ludian fol’ will be somewhat as- 
tonished at the perfect stream of pale faces, which w.il be pouring out up- 
on them during the approaching season! ‘The buffalo will be disturbed in 
their pasturage, the deep solitude and silence of Oregon and the Californias 
invaded and broken by the tramp of active, sturdy er:ned men, and the ring- 
ing axe of the enterprising emigrant. 

As far as we can understand, about the first of the coming month, there 
will be some three thousand emigra ts assembled at Indepeiudence ready to 
start, in different detachments, fer California and. Oregon. Independent of 
these there is a Regiment of U.S. Dragoons under Col. Carney, which 
starts shortly for a prairie excursion as far as the ‘* South Pass,” and Capt. 
Fremont and his command on an exploring expedition beyond the Rocky 
Mountains to the shore of the Pacific ocean. Asa general summing up we 
should say there is likely, from all appearance, to be a‘‘ big fuss generally,” 
between this and the western coast. 








fying, or, as the Polkists say, the ‘‘ stunning” creations of the genius of 








Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 








Solution to P.oblem No. 10. 


White Black. 
Q takes Kt ch Q takes Q 
R from Kt 7 takes P ch KtoR 
R to Kt 8 ch B takes R 
BtoQ4ch KtoR2 
R to Kt 7 ch KtoR 
R to K B6ch Q inter. 


B takes Q checkmate 





Problem No. ll. 
From De la Bourdonnais Treatise. 
White to play, and Checkmate in four moves. 





POSITION. 
White. Black. 
K at K Kt 2 K at K Kt 5 
QatK B QatQB 
RatQR6 Rat K 
Kt at K Kt 6 P’s at K3, K B4,andK R93 
P at K Kt 3 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
H. T. C., Tarboro’—We have answered your letter, through the Pos 
office. 
T. J. W.—Your engraving is not sufficiently perfect to be of service 
to us. 





The Bishop’s Gambit. 

In our last number we took occasion to observe, that we were unacquaint- 
ed with an adequate defence against a variation of the Bishop’s Gambit, in. 
troduced by Mr. Schulten at the 11th move, at which period of the game, 
we believe the second player occupies a position in which he must of ne. 
cessity be found, should he conduct his game according to the manner re. 
commended by the best authorities. After a careful examination of the 
position which thus occurs, we must now state our opinion that there is no 
course of play by which Black can relieve himself from the dangerous si- 
tuation in which he is placed, and at the same time maintain an equal foot- 
ing with his antagonist. 

As our intention is shortly to publish a brief analysis of the Bishop's 
Gambit, we now copy the opening moves of the game above referred to, 
and shall be exceedingly happy to receive the opinions of such of our ex- 
perienced correspondents as may favor us with their ideas on the state of 
the game, as it then stands. 


White. Black. White. Black. 
1. KP2 KP 2 7.KP1 P takes P 
2,KBP2 P takes P 8. Q KttoQ5 K to Q 
35. K BtoQ B4 Q to K R5dch %. Q P takes P QBtoQ2 
1. KtoB K Kt P 2 10. K Kt to B3 QtoR4 
5. Q KttoB3 K B to Kt2 11. Q B to Q 2 
6. QP2 QPi1 








European Chess Intelligence. 

In the * Illustrated London News” of April 19th, we find an interesting 
account of a game at Chess, played between London and Portsmouth, thro’ 
the medium of the Electric Telegraph, on the South Western Railway. 
The distance between these cities is 58 miles, and although the game occu- 
pied a period of eight hours, by far the greater portion of this time was 
consumed by the calculations of the players, each move, when decided 
upon, being conveyed to its destination with the rapidity of thought; some 
delay was also occasioned by telegraphing the moves to Southampton as 
well as to London. 

We must here observe that this is not the first instance of a game of 
Chess having been conducted between distant places, by means of the mag- 
netic telegraph ; we must claim credit for Brother Jonathan as the origina- 
tor of this idea, several games having been carried on some months ago, 
between the two cities of Washington and Baltimore, with the same facili- 
ty and success as attended the experiment which we now record. 

The game which we now publish was conducted on the one side by Mr. 
Staunton, seconded by Capt. Kennedy, at the Portsmouth terminus, and on 
the other side by Mr. Geo. Walker and Mr. Tuckett, who were also assisted 
by the counsel of several of the finest players in the kingdom, including 
Mr. Buckle, Mr. Perigal, and Capt. Evans. 

Game No. 16, 





White. Black. White. Black. 

Mr. Walker, etc. Mr. Staunton, etc. | Mr. Walker,etc. Mr. Staunton, etc 

1K P2 kK P 2 23 QKtPl Kt to Kt 5 

2KBtQB4 KBtoQB4 24 RtoK 2 kK KtP1 

38 QBP1 Qto K Kt4 95 Q Ktto K 3 KRP2 

4 QtoK B83 Q to K Kt 3 26 K Rto Q sq P takes P 
§@?i Q Ktto B 3 27 Kt takes Kt QP 1 

6 QBtoK3 BtoQ Kt3 283 RtoK B2 P takes Kt 

7 B takes B R P takes B 29 Kt toQ 2 KBP 1 

§ Q KttoR3 Q Kt to R 2 30 P takes P P takes P 

9 QtoK Kt 3 Q takes Q 31 Rtakes P K Rto K 4 
10 RP takes Q QPl 32 Rto K B 2 QKtP 1 
11 KBP2 K Kt toR3 33 Kt toK Bsq RtoK7 
12 K KttoB3 KBP1 34 RtoQ2 Q Rto K sq 
13 Kto Q 2 Q B to Kt 5 35 Ktto R2 R fm K7 to Kb 
14 QP1 Castles QR 36 Kt takes P R takes P 
15 KBP 1 QPl 37 KttoK B6 QRtoK6 
16 B takes P B takes P 38 Kt takes B R takes Kt 
17 K KttoR4 B to Kt 5 39 RtoK B3 R to Kt 6 
18 Q KttoB2 K Rto K 40 RfmQ2toK B2 Rto K 7 

19 QRtoK Q Kt to B 3 41 R takes P R takes Kt P 
20 B takes Kt P takes B 42 Rtakes Rat K 2 R takes R 
21 KtoQB BtoK 3 3 RtoQ2 R to K 4 
22 K Kt toB3 B to K Kt sq Drawn game. 


We observe that the proprietors of the “ Illustrated London News,” with 
their accustomed care in providing the best materials for interesting thei! 
subscribers, have engaged the services of Mr. Staunton, who is without 
doubt one of the finest Chess players of this or any pr eceding age, to supet- 
intend the Chess department of that paper. 





Match by Correspondence. 
Through the medium of the United States Gazette, of Philadelphia, and 
the N. Y. Morning News. 





Philadelphia New York. Philadelphia. New York. 
Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. 8S. Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. S$. 

1.KP2 K P 2 11. Kttakes P K B toKt 4 
2,KBP2 P takes P 12. QtoK K to B 

3. K Kt toB 3 K Kt P 2 13. QBP1 Q to K B3 
4. KRP2 K Kt P 1 14. KRtoRS QBtoQ?_ 
5. KKttoK5 KBtoK2 15. Kttakes,Bch Q Kt takes Kt 
6 KBtoQB4 KKttoR3 15. Qto K 6 QtoK Kt3 
7.QP2 QP 1 17. R takes B Q takes Ro 
8. K KttoQ 3 B takes P ch 18. Q takes Kt QtoK R45 
9, KtoB KBP2 19. B takes Gam. P Q toK RSch 
10. K Pl P takes P 20. K to B2 KktPich — 
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